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To the moſt high, mighty, puiſſant, om 
niſcient, cognoſeitrve and illuſtrious 
Deciders of Common Senſe, 


De REVIEWERS of Great 
Britain and Ireland. 


Monthly and Critical S IRS, 


following Work, with our Hearts 
full of ExpeRations, and unfcigned 


Wiſhes for your Proſperity, and our 
own Succeſs, to approach the Shadow, 
of your myſtical Thrones, whence De=.; 


by: 5. 


terminations iſſue, and Opinions tran- 
{pire, rom which there is no Appeal: 
And although, ye may like the Moguls 
of Indoſtan, be ſeldom ſeen, to your ex- 
pecting and reverencing Admirers, but 
on Days ſacred to the Gods; when 67 ty 

A 23 wit 


7 ERMIT us, the Authors of the 


D-E-DLI1CATTON: 
with Safety you may tread the A/pho- 


delian Plains, and Amaranthine Shades ; 
when dauntleſs you may view the purl- 
ing and meandring Streams of oozy 
Thames, nor fear the gentle Rap of the 


intruding Viſitant; or, inveloped in 


Smoke and Cobwebs, like the Sacrifices 
of Antiquity, indulge the Rotations of 
vyvour indigeſtive Conceptions, and raiſe 
your own Parnaſ/::s: Vouchſafe, im- 
mortal Bards, to let our Sighs and 
earneſt Supplications, like the gentle 


Gales of the deſiring Zephyr, tranſpire 


through the broken Panes of your gaba- 
zonian Palaces; that fo ye may vouch- 
fafe, from your wonted Humanity, Pro- 

tection of Wiſdom, Admiration of Vir- 
tue, Encouragement of true Wit, and as 
the literary Heralds of the current com- 


mon Senſe of theſe Kingdoms, to in- 


cline your avricular Faculties to the 
atomical and reptilial Requeſt of your 
humble Supplicators. 


Wr, 


— Pr ene A ee en Ie 
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DE DTCATTUN 


Ws, truly ſenſible of our great Abi- 
lities, refined Underſtanding, found 
Judgment, Knowledge of Mankind, 
Judgment of Manners, and true Senſe 
of our own profound Erudition, have, 
for the Benefit of the World, the Im- 
provement of Knowledge, the Refine- 
ment of Morals, the Encouragement of 
Virtue, and Defence of the Fair, — 
compoſed the following Work; the 
truly virgin Sheets of our own Con- 
ceptions, Conceptions entirely new 3 
and ſuch as we are confident would 
enter the Heads of no mortal Creatures 
beſides our own : But our innate Emu- 
jation of Glory, our 'Thirſt of Reputa- 
tion, and Defire of appearing in literary 
Life as the Standard of the preſent eſ- 
{aical, enigmatical, myſtical and unclaſ- 
ſical Productions, is the true and inge- 
nuous Reaſon of throwing ourſelves 
before your incomprehenfible Compre- 
henſibility; emboldened and excited at 


the 
3 


DEDICATION. 


the ſame Time by the ſpontaneous and 
indigeſted literary Productions ye {ill 
deign to protect. 


May ye, from the Aloha and Omega 
of our Work, extract that Refinement 
of Sentiment, and juſtneſs of Thought, 
which the partial World may perhaps 
refuſe to allow : May your Recommen- 
dations give that Sanction to our Un- 
dertaking we think it deſerves; nor let 
the Eminence of the Authors, nor Ele- 


gance of the Work, raiſe the Gall of 


your Pens, to prove yourſelves remorſe- 


leis Aniboxres to your reverencing and 
typographical Ciceros, by throwing us 
under the Scverity of your Poſtſcripi dns, 
and damn us with a Spot; but may our 
infantine and yet freſh expoſed Po- 
ſterlors eſcape the acrimonious Corro- 
ſions of yeur Flagutations; fo that the 
Crepuſculum of our Genius may not 
be contaminated by the excrementitious 
Particles of your critical Annotations. 
Perituræ 


DEDICATION... 

Perituræ parcite Chart. 
Nor nN, moſt reſpectable Knights, 
Eſquires and Gentlemen, can give us 
greater Satisfaction, nor a higher Proof 
of our Similitudes of Underſtanding, 
Wiſdom and Judgment, than your con- 
deſcending to comply with our Sollici- 
tations; and though fearful and trem- 


bling for the Sale of this our firſt Im- 
preſſion, yet if ye will deign to mark 
it with your Seal of common Senſe, ſo 


that gilded with your Sanction, it may 
dazzle the Underſtanding of that Part 


of Mankind who look with Reverence | 


on all Opinions that flow through your 
enigmatical Channel; then ſhall we 


truly rejoice in our Retreat, ſecure in 


your Protection; then ſhall our Hearts, 
overflowing with Gratitude, ſee . 
dom, With enquiring Eyes, aſk for a 
Volume of the HUMouRiIsT H; and ela- 
ted, read the many learned Commen— 
tations ye ſhall beſtow, in your Quo- 


tations 


4 
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DEDICATION. 
tations from this Work in your next 
Monthly Publication. Then tranſported 
ſhall we read your Extracts of the moſt +: 
elegant Scraps, judiciouſly choſen to fill ( 
up the Columns of expiring News-Pa- 
pers; and thus ſhall-we ſoar to Reputa- 
tion ontheWings of your Opinions; and 
of one fooliſh Reader that repenteth of ; 
his Three Shillings for the Peruſal of 
this Work, we may find ninety-and- | 
nine wiſe Readers that need no Repen- 
tance. 
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ESSAY 1. 


Alter rixatur de lana ſæpè caprina, et 
Propugnat nugis armatus : Scilicet, ut non 
Sit mihi prima fides; ; et verè quod ple acet, ut non 
Acriter elatrem, pretium ætas altera fordet; 
Ambigitur quid enim? C lter ſciat, an Docilis plus, 
Branduſinm Numici melius via ducat, an Appi. 
Ho. Ep. 18. J. I. v. 15. 


One flrives for Trifles, and for Toys contends : 

He is in earneſt ; what he ſays, defends : 

&« That I ſhould not be truſted, right or wrong 

&« Or be atbarr'd the F. 8 F my Tong. dog 

&« And nit bawl what I pleaſe ! To part with this, 
I think another Life too mean a Price,” 


The Queſtion is — Pray what ? Why which can buaft, 
Or Docilis, or Caſtor, knowing moſt ; 


Or whether thre Numicum been't as good 
To fair Brunduſium, as the Appian Road. 


 CREECH, 


HIS firſt Eſſay, being nothing m more 

than an Eſſay on Eſſays, ſhould be 

read by none but thoſe who are poſſeſſed 
B with 


* * - By 


2 The HUMOURIST. 


with the true Spirit of Curioſity, and can't 
ſleep ſound in their Beds, without being 
as well acquainted with the Affairs of their 
Neighbours as their own; as this firſt Eſſay, 
among other curious and notable Obſerva- 
tions of the Editor, (who, between you and 
me, thinks himſelf a very clever Fellow) con- 
tains an Account of the Cauſes and Inten- 
tions of publiſhing this Work, brings you 
acquainted with the Manners and Charac- 


ters of the Perſons concerned, and informs 


you how far the Town may be benefited by 
their Productions. 


The Method of communicating our 
Thoughts and Obſervations on Mankind 
and Things, by means of this Species of 
Writing, has met with general Acceptation 
in the World: For the Laconic Stile carries 
with it ſomething ſignificant and ſtriking ; 
and, like the laſt Couplet of an Epigram, 
generally leaves a ſmait and pleaſing Im- 
preſſion on the Mind; while the long De- 
tail of an undetermin'd Narrative palls on 
the Senſe, and becomes a Load to the 


Underſtanding. 
The 


2 2 


F e 


ening the darkened Minds of their Cotem 
poraries; in which it is notorious, they 2 
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The Original of Eſſay Writing is at leaſt 
as early as the Sibylls; and as the Antients 
preferred it before a'l others, ſo do all 
modern Profeſf rs of Eloquence ſtill ad- 


mire it, as the chief Intent thereof is to 


pleaſe and inform the Judgment, WITHOUT 
bewildering the Mind. 


The Anſwers from the Oracles at Delphos, 
and the Leaves of the Sibylle, may be ſaid 
to be only ſo many Eſſays towards enlight- 


greatly excelltd: IT hey were indeed ſome- 
thing too refin'd and abſtruſe in their Sen- 
timents, and fit only to be read by the 
Sages and wiſer Men of thoſe Times, who 
notwithſtanding their ſuperior Knowledge, 


were ſometimes at a Loſs to comprehend |, 
them. 


The Writers of the following 8 Sheets 
were great Admirers of Antiquity, and 
reverenced the Antients to an extraordinary 
Degree, implicitly agreeing with Pope, 

B 2 «That 


4 The HUMOURIST. 
That to copy Nature was to copy them;“ 
and therefore ſometimes have adhered ſo 
cloſely to their Forms and Ambiguities, 
that perhaps the wiſeſt of our Readers may 
not be able to underſtand a ſingle Sentence = 
of many of their Compoſitions, But they : 
are not from thence to infer, that theWriter 
is dull or inſipid; but that he has only 
adhered too clolely to thoſe myſtical Ge. 
niuſes; and that it may perhaps require 
ſome Time to unravel the Wit that lays con- 
cealed at the Bottom: But, like the An- 
ſwers of Apolls, when once diſcovered, they 
will ſufficiently reward the Labour. 


The Lac:demonians were great Proficients *. 


in Eſſay; abut chiefly Enigmatical, and bor- 
dering on the Si; and not only in their 
Writings, but in their Actions were ſtrict 
Adherers to Myſtery and Deception. Thiev- 
| ing was a Virtue ; and the Man of the moſt 
5 ingeniou: Dexterity, in conveying away the 
Property of his Neighbour, was always 
looked upon as a promiſing Genius, and 4 
never failed of Applauſe from his Aſſociates 5 
for his Skill; but a Detection in the Fact, f 
| was . 


. 
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1 


was puniſhed with Ignominy and Baniſh- 


ment; and in the Eyes of the Spartans, 
was the greateſt Indignity and Diſhonour 
that could befal them. That well-known 


Story of the Boy, who ſuffered a Fox he 


had ſtolen to eat into his Side, rather than 
be detected in the Theft, is a convincing 
Proof what Inconveniences they would un- 
dergo rather than ſubmit to a Diſcovery. 
This may not improperly be called Acting 
in Ess AV: And the Moderns in general 
bear ſo great a Reverence for the Manner 
of the Antients, that they (till continue to 
imitate them, eſpecially in the Excellence 
before mentioned; and their Virtue and 


Applauſes, like thoſe of the Lacedemonions, 


eonſiſt in not being diſcovered. 


Lycurgus gave his Laws in Eſſay; ſhort, 
but nervous and deciſive: But rhe laſt he 


wrote, or rather ſpoke, was the moſt ex- 


cellent that we meet with in Hiſtory. After 


he had eflabliſhed his Laws, and to all out- 


ward Appearance ſaw a Probability of their 


Duration, yet was he fearful, leſt (through 


the Inſtability of Human Nature) they 
— 3 might 
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might afrer his Deceaſe deviate from his 
Inſtructions. He therefore called the Athe- 
11ans together, and ſaid, I am going from 
hence on a long Journey, ſwear by the Gods 
to obey my Laws till my Return. They ſwore, 
and Lycurgus went from them with an In- 
tention never to return, and thereby his 
Laws ſubſiſted, with great Reverence, till 


the Eſtabliſhment of thoſe of Draco: Here 


was the pure Spirit of E, the Flower of 
Lacomſm: No wonder then if the Greeks 
have left us ſuch great Examples and Proofs 
of their Genius, in this Method of Writing, 
or conveying their Sentiments. 


What made Demoſthenes fill his Mouth 
with pebdle Stones, but that he might de- 
liver his Orations eſſaically, and prevent 
that Circumlocution, which would neceſſa- 
rily follow, if he ſuffered his Tongue to 
roll about his Mouth, which it would other- 
wiſe have done. It was an Efay that diſ- 
covered the Conſpiracy of Cataline; and had 


Cicero attempted at any other Species of 


Writing, he had never made that Figure 
he now merits among the Learned, 


The 


+ 


* 
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The uncommon Humour of Diogenes to 
live in a Tub, was certainly the firſt Ea 
of the Kind; nor are many of the Eſſays 
of the Moderns leſs empty than his Dwel- 
ling. The Order of Xerxes to whip the 
Sea for retarding his Expedition, was an 


Eſſay on Madneſs : The Retreat of Aen. 


Phon an Eſſay on Fortitude : and the De- 
bauches of Alexander were Eſſays on Life. 


The Rape of Helen was nothing more 
than an Eſſay on Beauty : The Murder of 
Czſar an Eſſay on Liberty: The Death of 
Tarquin an Eſſay on Revenge: The Actions 
of your Alexanders, your Hanibals and Sci: 
pios, were nothing more than ſo many E/- 
ſays towards Dominion: The Negociations 
of Monſieur de Buſſy, the Myſtery of Eli— 
zabeth Canning, and the Whims of the 
Ghoſt in Cocꝶ-Laue, were only ſo many L/ 
ſays to impoſe on our Senſes, 


From the Prevalence of Eſſay in all Ages 
and Conditions, it is no wonder ingenious 
Men prefer that Method to all others: 
Which Truth, my worthy Friends, the 

4 Authors 
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Authors cf theſe following, were ſufficiently 
acquainted with; and therefore deviated as 
little as poſſible from their Manner of Wri- 


ting, which the learned Reader will be beſt 


able to determine on the Peruſal. But 


enough has been ſaid to prove both the 


Antiquity and Utility of this Species of 


Writing. 


The Writers of the following Sheets, 
were Men who were extremely well known 
in the polite Part of Life; and one, in par- 
ticular, has diſtinguiſhed himſelf very con- 


 Biderably in the learned World; having al- 


ready obliged it with many ingenious Pro- 
ductions,. all which are at preſent in great 
Eſteem ; but being ſomewhat ſhy, and de- 
licate in the Choice of his Company, was inti- 


mate with but few in public Life, yet fami- 


liar to the World: From his outward Ap- 
p"arance, which was ſomewhat ſingular, 
he was as well known at the Bedford as the 


Dial, under which every Saturday in Sum- 


mer he was conſtantly placed, and in the 
Winter in the left-hand Corner at the up- 
per- end of the Room, by which means he 
conſtantly enjoyed a double Aare 
that 
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that of being well warmed by the adjacent 
Fire, and hearing all the theatrical Diſ- 
putes, from which he would ſometimes 
draw curious Concluſions : His Garb in— 
deed was rather curious than coſtly, and 
generally conſiſted of a Sort of Snuff- 
colour, lined with the ſame, and a Suit of 
Black, which once had a white filk Lining, 
but having undergone fo many Metamor- 
phoſes, there was but little of the Original 
remaining; his Coat was generally buttoned 
by two Buttons at the Bottom, or elſe ſe- 
cured with a Pin, in order to conceal that 
Protuberance or Excreſcence of foul Linen, 
which ſometimes would make its Way thro? 
certain Chaſms and Fiſſures that Time had 
made in his inferior Veſtment. 


Indeed he was ſometimes ſo loſt in Re- 
verie, that he paid no Attention to his Garb, 
and frequently ſo inattentive to Things, that 
his Abſence of Mind would bring him into 
many Difficulties and Diſtreſſes; at the 
ſame Time his Demarche or Gaite was ſo 
very ſingular, that it drew the Attention 
of moſt People who were not intimately 
acquainted with him; he had an exceeding 

B 5 | fine 
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fine Ring, made him a Preſent in his Youth 
by an Emperor of Germany; and a Wig, 


which was given him by the late Czar 


Peter the Great; and which he affirm'd to be 


made of the Beards of the greateſt Ruſſian 


Philoſophers, gathered together at the Time 
of that ſevere Edict for their Amputation: 
In order therefore to diſplay both theſe 


Curioſities to advantage, he contracted a 


violent Swing of his right Arm, which 
being check'd by a contrary Motion, fre- 
quently threw the Tye of his Wig forwards, 


which heas often would replace, and thereby 


had an Opportunity of diſplaying both the 


Wig and the Ring to advantage. 


When at home he wore Buſkins of the 
true Roman cut, and in Conformance to 
their Cuſtom, had his Legs bare; but 
when abroad had black filk Hole, very 
curiouſly rolled up his Thighs z his Head 
was generally ſomewhat inclin'd, and made 


an obtuſe Angle of 127? 35! with his left 


Shoulder; his Eye-brows truly Grecian; his 


Noſe aquiline ; and his Chin had that beauti- 


ful court ecoypee, or flatneſs, ſo much admired 
by the Antients, and ſtil commemorated 
| | to 


The HUMOURIST. ut 


to us in the Venus de Medici,, and Apollo of 
Belvidere : He was a Sort of a Peripatetic 
in his Nature, often compoſing a: he walk'd; 
and fo great an Admirer of pure Saniſo, 
that it was ſomewhat dangerous in a windy 

Day for a Man to get on his Lee-fide. 


He has been ſmok'd by the Wits for al- 
moſt every Thing but what he really was : 
Some thought him a Phyſician, others an 
Aſtrologer, and many People believed him 
ſkilled in Palmeſtry, and an Adviler in ſe- 
cret Caſes : Others imagined l::m a Jeſuic 
from St, Omer's, and concerned with Da- 

mien in his Attack on the French King 
there was indeed ſome Colour for this Opt. 
nion, as he ſeldom opened his Mouth but 
in Greek, of which he was remarkably fond, 
and ſpoke with great Emphaſis ; ſometimes 
indeed he would condeſcend to talk in his 
Mother Tongue, but it was chiefly to de- 
fine Ety mologies, in which he has much 
diſtinguiſhed himſelf among the Learned: 
But the more general Opinion prevailed, 
that he was a Spy from the French King, 
by which means he had many Invitations to 
Dinner; and many Attempts were made to 
| come 
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come to a Certainty of his Profeſſion, but 
without Effect. Es 


The Truth is, he was a great Traveller 


and Philoſopher, and in the true Meaning 
of the Word, perfectly ſo; having with an 


amazing Fortitude withſtood a Series of 


Misfortunes, by which means in the decline 
of his Life, he had not that AMuence his 
Merit deſerved ; and therefore was obliged 


to content himſelf with a needy Lodging 
in White-Friers, and apply himſelf chiefly 


to writing for the Public; and having in 
his Peregrinations, collected many curious 
Obſervations on different Kingdoms and 
States in Europe, he publiſhed ſeveral in- 


tereſting and applauded Political Works in 


the Years 1759 and 1760, by which he 
procured a genteel Subſiſtance; and at the 


Time of his Deceaſe, had, with great La- 


bour and Study, almoſt compleated a De- 
ſcription of the Curioſities and Adventures 


he met with in the ſeveral States and Coun- 
tries through which he paſſed ; with many 


curious Obſervations on Matters and Things 
entirely new; but the Loſs of this truly 


great Genius it is imagined will entirely re- 


tard 
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tard the Work, there being no Perſon at 


preſent equal to that arduous Undertaking, 


The good old Gentleman had every 


Thurſday Night at his own Lodgings, a 


Sort of little Club or Meeting of two of 
his old Aſſociates and myſelf, where we 
uſed to entertain ourſelves over a Pipe of 


cool Tobacco, a Tankard of Porter, and 


a Neat's Tongue. 


One of theſe had been in his younger 


Days an entire Man of the Town, of ſome 


Letters and Speculation ; the other a Lieu- 


tenant on Half-pay in the Midſt of a flou- 
_ riſhing War, who, with Merit enough to 


be a General, was for want of Friends, 
after thirty-two Years ſtanding, in the ſame 
Poſt he firſt bought into. 


With theſe, and myſelf, the Philoſopher 
would often unbend his Mind from his 
more intenſe and refined Speculations; and 
for ſome Years made it a Rule, that the 
Lieutenant, the Beau, and himſelf, ſhould 
every Week compoſe an Eſſay, from their 
various Obſervations through Life, on the 

Actions, 
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Actions, Follies and Manners of Man- 
kind; which were conſtantly read at every 
Thur/aay Meeting, to which I was always 
admitted an Auditor, and generally found 


great Satisfaction in their Compoſitions ; 


but the Lieutenant and the Beau dying, 
about the latter End of the Year 1760, the 


Eſſays from that Time entirely dropped, 
being Matters too trifling to engage the 
Attention of my Friend, who never thought 


of their being made Public, and were con- 


ſequently neglected and diſperſed in ſeveral 


Parts of the Garret where he reſided, and 
to the Concern of all true Lovers of Lite- 


rature, were ſometimes applied to mend the 


broken Caſement, and ſometimes to more 
baſe and ignoble Purpoſes. 


But at his Deceaſe, which happened the 
19th of December 1761, I found myſelf 
his Executor; and the Number of Eſſays, 
notwithſtanding theſe Depredations, much 
greater than I imagined ; and on a Peruſal, 
found the greateſt Part of them to be ex- 
tremely curious, and worthy Publication ; 
and knowing the Greedineſs of the Town 
for Novelty, I have ventured to uſher them 


into- 
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into the World, in the State I found them; 
and though they are written by Men of 
Years, yet their Experience in Life, and 
Manner of Writing, has given them al! 
the Sprightlineſs and true Humour of 
Youth; and in the Phraſe of an Author, 
have never yet ſeen the light; and perhaps 
had for ever remained in Oblivion, but 
from my Hopes of being reimburſed the 
Charges of his Funeral, by this Publica- 
tion; and at the earneſt Requeſt of my 
Bookſeller to try the Taſte of the Town 


and their Succeſs by the Publication of one 


Volume, which if it meets but with that 
Encouragement I think their Merit muſt 


deſerve, I ſhall publiſh at different Inter- 


vals the remaining Part of this entertaining 
Collection, having Matter ſufficient in my 
Hands to make up about four neat Volumes 
in Twelves. 


Among other private Papers, I found in 
the Philoſopher's own Hand- writing, ſome 
curious Anecdotes relating to his own Life, 
and his Account of thoſe of his Friends 
the Lieutenant and the Beau, which though 

they 
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they contain ſome private Matters, which 


might perhaps, if living, affect their De- 


licacy, yet as they are now 70 more, and 
their Families extin&t, no one can be in- 
jured by this Publication: And as it is no 
Reflection to a brave and good Man, to be 
Poor and Unfortunate, I have ventured to 
give you in ſome of the following Eſſays, 


as authentic a Deſcription of their Perſons, 


Parts, &c. as I have been able to collect 
from their poſthumous Papers; knowing 


the Eagerneſs of Mankind to have at leaſt 
a deſcriptive Acquaintance with a Set of 


Men, who, in their way, have made ſo 
conſiderable a Figure in Life, 
"x. 


ESSAY 
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ESSAY II. 


Neque cuiquam tam ſtatim clarum ingenium eſt, 
ut poſſit emergere; niſi illi materia, occaſio, 
fautor etiam commendatorq; contingat. 
e PIN. EpIs r. 


No Man's Abilities are ſo remarkably ſhining, as net 
to fland in need of a proper Opportunity, a 
Patron, and even the Praiſes of a Friend, te 

recommend them ta the Notice of the Warld, 


HE following is Word for Word as I 
found it in the Philoſopher's own 
Hand-writing. 


I was born in the Year 1698, my Birth, 
I think, is ſomewhat obſcure, not being 
able to trace my Genealogy with any cer- 
tainty in the male Line, nor having the 
Happineſs of being acquainted with my 
Father, from whom, it might be expected, 
I could gather theſe Informations: But the 
| Antients, as well as Moderns, have ſome- 
times 
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times ſuffered in the Obſcurity of their 
Origin, while Kingdoms and States have 
contended for the Honour of their Birth, 
as was the Caſe with that of Homer; but I 
have the Happineſs in that reſpect to be 
ſuperior to the Grecian, as I can with Truth 
aſſure the World, I am a Native of England, 
being born in Field-Lane, London, the third 
Houſe on the left Hand turning up from 

Holbern ; here I lived in my younger Days, 
under the Care of an aged Grandmother, 
who was all the Relations I ever knew, and 


to whom J have been obliged for all the 


Anecdotes I have been able to collect re- 
lating to my Anceſtors. 


To Dr. Gurman Elvedeno, the 3 


German Mountebank, who in the Vear 1710, 
practiſed in Lincoln s- Inn- Fields, I owe my 
firſt Introduction into Life ; who perceiving 
in me the Seeds of Science, and many 
Prognoſtics of my being one Day a great 
Man, took me from School, and appointed 
me to wait on his Andrew; where I had an 
Opportunity of knowing Phyſic and Buf- 
foonery ; but having by Legerdemain con- 
veyed away an infallible Noſtrum of the 

Doctor's, 
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Doctor's, for the Cure of ſore Eyes, I was 
enticed, for the Sake of the Secret, to at- 

tend a young Student to Leyden, where | 
learned the Languages, and got the Eel of 
Science by the Tail; and having an Op- 
portunity of ſtudying Philoſophy and Aſtro- 
nomy, under the famous Tycho Brache, I 
made fo conſiderable a Progreſs, that I was 
noticed by Chriſtian King of Denmark, and 
made a Knight of the White Eagle; but 
being emulous of Knowledge, I travelled 
through all the Kingdoms and States of 
Europe, and my Abilities in Science were 
rewarded by all the crowned Heads of any 
Note, who frequently condeſcended to 
drink a Bottle and ſmoke a Pipe with me 
at my Apartments; and when at Rome, I 
became intimately acquainted with the Pope, 
and the famous Cardinal Tencini; from 
whom I was informed of the Riſe, Progreſs 
and Migrations of the various Religions 
throughout the World, From Rome I vi- 
ſited Naples, and lay three Nights on the 
Summit of Mount Veſuvius (a), that I 


(a) He publiſhed a Work entitled, Phy/ca! Ac- 
counts of Terreſ rial Eruptions. 


might 
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might more minutely diſcover the Cauſes 
of thoſe Eruptions from that Sink of Na- 
ture: from thence to S:cily, inſpected AÆtna; 
and took a Section and Geometrical Ad- 
_ meaſurement of that Cave, which was once 
the Reſidence of the unfortunate Pro/erprne : 
From hence I embarked for Syria, and 
paſſed Damaſcus, all Paleſtine, Palmyra, 
Ballec, &c. collecting all the Way every 
Thing worthy the Notice of a Traveller, 
which I deſigned on my Return to England, 
to publiſh by Subſcription in fix Volumes in 
Folio (b): From hence ] departed for Egypt, 
where I became intimately acquainted with 
that inexhauſtible Fund of Antiquities, took 
the exact Dimenſions of the two large Py- 
ramids, and brought away the Occiput (c), 
or Skull, of Czcropes the firſt Egyptian 
King: From hencel travelled on Foot acroſs 
that ſandy Country to Morocco; and had 
ſeveral Conferences with that Library of 
Learning, Mulah Thi, then reigning Em- 
peror : From hence I went to Carthage, in 


) This is the Work left unfiniſhed, mentioned 
in the preceding Eſſay. | 

{c) This Skull is now to be ſeen in the Britißß 
Iuſeun. 


which 
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which Peregrination I compoſed ſeveral 
Soliloquies on the Fates of Empires (ad), 
Dido's, Hanibal's and Scipio 5 ; and depart - 
ing for Tunis, ſailed from thence up the 
Archipelago, and arriving at Conſtantinople, 
amuſed myſelf in collecting ſeveral Cu- 
rioſities at that Place; particularly, a curious 
Survey of that Part of the Helleſpont over 
which the unfortunate Leander ſo often 
ſwam 3 together with a Perſpective of that 
Promontory, on whichFove firſt ſet his Foot 
in the Shape of a Bull, with Europa on 
his Back; and the exact Altitude of Mount 
Ida, accurately taken on the Spot (e): But 
while J was engaged in theſe important 
Matters, a favourite Sultaneſs of Achmet III. 
ſeeing me, and being enamoured of my 
Perſon, I was by this Beauty concealed four 
Months in the Seraglio, where I had an 
Opportunity of taking a complete Section 


(d) T heſe Soliloquies were publiſhed in 1759, un. 
der the Title of, The Sentiments of Heros on Human 


Greatneſs ; and ans three Editions in the Author's 
Life-time. 


(e) Theſe three Things, at his Requeſt, are pre- 
ſented to the Society for Encouragement of Arts aud 
Sciences, and will be in their next Exhibition. 


of 


7 
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of that N (f) but fearing a De- 
tecti effected my Eſcape; and after a 
tedious Iravel, I arrived at 1/pahan, the 
xo of Perſia, and being well acquainted 
with ar Eaſtern Languages, I fo ingra- 
tiated my!-1i into the Affections of the 
famous /.c:/: Khan, that on the Depoſition 
of his + ſir, I was made (g) prime Mi. 


niſter in his ſtead: Here I embraced the 


Faith of Omar, ſuffered Circumciſion, 
married a Circaſſian Beauty; and became 
very conſiderable at Delly, when that Hero 
conquered 1no/tan : But loſing my Wife, 
determined at all Events to leave Perſia, 
and croſſing on Foot that immenſe Tract 
of (Y) Tartary, J at laſt arrived at China, 
lived many Years at Pekin (i), and became 


(Cf) This Print was engraven by Subſcription, at 
7 5. 6d. each, in the Year 1761. 

g A Work entitled, The Political State of Perſia, 

compiled while the Author was at 1þahan, is now 
preparing for che Press, and will be publiſhed 1 * 
Time in Auguſt, 

(+). A curious Map of Chineſe Tartary is now en- 
graving from an original Drawing found at his De- 
ceaſe. 

(i) Here, in Conjunction with the famous Pere 
Du Halde, he compoſed that Hiſtory of China ſome 
Years ſince publiſhed in four Volumes, Octavo. 


the 
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the great Favourite of three ſucceeding Em- 
perors; and from a Diſciple of the great Con- 
fuſuus, Learned theSecret of the Philoſopher's 
Stone; which, in Conjunction with him, I 
had almoſt brought to perfection; but un- 
fortunately diſcovering to the Emperor our 


Succeſs, He, greedy for Wealth, ordered 


us both to be ſeized, and put to death, 


/ that this infallible Material might be in his 


own Poſſeſſion; but happily I had juſt Time 
to eſcape, and taking the firſt Opportunity 
embarked to the 200. Indies, where J arri- 
ved Time enough to be in that memorable 
Engagement under General Clive, where I 
Eereted a Number of Diamonds to an An- 
known Value, particularly one ineſtimable 
Gem, of which I deſpoiled the Brother of 
the depoſed Nabob, to whom had ſworn 
Protefiion : Thus enriched, and loaded with 
the Spoils of Murder and Oppreſſion (&), 
and raiſed on the Carnage and bloody Heaps 
of murdered Innocence, to a Level with 

{#) I have often heard him lament and reproach 


himſelf for the many Murders and Oppreſſions com- 
mitted by him in this Expedition, and attribute his 


Mlisfortunes to his Inhumanities here, the only glaring 


iniquity of which he was ever guilty. 


bs 
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the Glittering of Coronets, elated with the 


Happineſs which the Proſpects of tempo- 


rary Bliſs and Honours, ſeemed to promiſe 
I ſhould enjoy on my Arrival in England, I 
departed in the Ajax Indiaman for London; 


but Vengeance, that ſoon or late overtakes | 
us for our Crimes, purſued me in the Shape 
of a French Frizate, to which I was ob- 
liged to ſubmit, and with my Treaſures 


reſign all my other Effects to the Enemy, 
my Drawings, Sc. excepted. Thus after 
a Variety of Voyages, Travels, Adven- 


| tures and Viciſſitudes of Fortune, after Vi- | 
ſiting ſix Empires, fourteen Kingdoms, 


nineteen Principalities, twenty-ſix Duke- _ 


doms, nine Electorates, and converſed with 
ſeven Sultans, fourteen Emperors, forty- 


two Kings, twenty-ſeven Princes, ſixteen 
Popes, beſides Dukes, Earls, Viſcounts, 
Barons, Cardinals, Biſhops, Prieſts, Dea- 
cons, and Curates, without Number, was 


I exchanged by a Cartel, and ſet on Shore, 


penny leſs and ſhirtleſs, in my native Coun- 
try. Sic tranſit Gloria Mundi. 


Thus 
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Thus far is the Original which the Phi- 
loſopher has left us: I ſhall further ob- 
ſerve, that having the good Fortune to 
ſave his Papers, Sc. and other Valuables 
of that Kind, for which the Enemy ſeemed 
to expreis no great Inclination, he took a 
Lodging in //hite- Friars next the Thames, 
where contriving that no body ſhould be 
over his Head, he perfected ſeveral of his 


principal Works, among which are thoſe 
beforementioned. 
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r E 2 e L E E 8 8 e Yoke Fore 
ES S8 A III. 
—Perituræ parcite chartæ. Juv. Sat. 1. v. 18. 


In Mercy ſpare us, when we do our Bft 
To make as much Waſte Paper as the reſt, 


Otwithſtanding I have travelled over 
more Kingdoms and States than 
 Machiavel, been honoured with the parti- 
cular Notice of all the Potentates of Eu- 
rope, dined with Emperors, and play'd at 
Picquet with Princes; can boaſt as many 
quarterings in my Arms as the famous 
Baron de THONDERTONTRONC, and pro- 
duce a Pedigree as long as that of Cap- 
WALLADAR, yet ſince my unfortunate Cap- 
ture, that deprived me of the Riches I had 
accumulated, my Virtues are overlook'd, 
my Abilities deſpis'd, and the Strength of 
my Genius can hardly procure me a Dinner. 


This Truth J am thoroughly convinced 
of, for my Neceilities were fo urging as to 


6 oblige 
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oblige me to ſend my ſnuff-colour'd Suit, 
together with my beſt Reſpzcts, to a neigh- 
bouring Gentleman, for the Aſſiſtance of a 


few Shillings ; and having but two Coats 


to my Back, I was obliged to walk to my 
Bookſeller in my Suit of Black, which is 
ſeldom wore but on ſuch particular Occa- 
ſions : It is true, the Cut is not perfectly 
Modern, nor is the Dye of that curious 
Jet one would deſire; but then the White- 
neſs, which time has made on the Edge, 
makes it at a Diſtance, and on a clear Day, 
appear not unlike a ſilver Edging, which 
with my red ſilk Stockings, and my beſt 
Peruke, comb'd with my own Fingers, 
and fleek'd with ſome of the beſt Oil my 
Landlidy's Lamp aTords, made me, in my 
own Opinion, a very reſpectable Perſonage. 


But I ſoon found Mr. Parts, to whom 
I carried the Copy of a Work I had juſt 
finiſhed, was of a very different Opinion; 
for he did not receive me with that Re- 


ſpect I thought my tranſcendent Skill in 


Literature deſerved; but with a fuper- 
cilious and lowering Eye, ſurveyed my 
$4 Fxteriors, 
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Exteriors, and at the ſame Time with that 
Ci.ircumſpection, Gravity and Silence, that 
I conceived he had perhaps an Intention of 
making me a Preſent of a new Suit of 
Cloaths, from the Benefits which aroſe to 4 
him from the laſt Copy I had ſold him, and ; 
| was meditating the Charge of the Taylor's 
1 Bill. But I was never more miſtaken in 
my Life; for I found on the contrary, he 
| was contriving how to worm me out of my 
Copy, which from my preſent Appearance 
he thought my Neceſſities would oblige me 
to part with, 8 


abi. © 
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< Two Volumes in Folio,” ſays Quarto: 
Times are hard, very hard indeed, Pa- a, 
e per dear, the Town is tired of Mora- | 
6 lity, its mere Traſh ; beſides, Mr. Philo- 
« ſopber, I am really of Opinion I am a 
* Loſer by your laſt Work, you ſhould 


—_— —_ 


i! © conſider that; but, however, I think— 
18 « will try one of the Volumes; the Title 
3 | 


“ may take“ Take! Mr. Quarto; there ; 
& js no doubt, Sir, of the Succeſs of ſuch a F 
If © Performance,” —* Sir, I meant to ſay,” | 
T _—replies Duarte, — © Sir, ſaid I, if you 
« meant 4 
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meant to ſay well, you muſt have ſaid 
the Work was excellent, the Plan good, 
the Deſign well conducted, and the Ob- 
ſervations the Reſult of long Expe- 
rience.“— Dear Mr. Philojopher, you 


Autliors are ſo extreme partial: — 


Zounds, Sir, if the Town was always 
to have the ſame Opinion of a Book as 
the Writers of it, no Money ſhould 
part us, —but, my good Sir, you know 
Life, —the Taſte of the World is de- 
prav'd, Printing high, Sales precarious, 
and then, the damn'd Advertiſements.” 


Well, but Mr. Quarto, will you touch» 


Sir ??—*© Touch, Sir nn Ay, Sir.“ 
Why, Sir, —l'll print it jointly, if you 
will, and then if any Profits ariſe, why 
we'll ſhare and ſhare alike; but if there 
is any Loſs, then — you muſt bear it 
yourſelf; not 2 I would diſparage 
your Work.“? © Zo0unds,: Sir, — not 
diſparag 1 ir, you don't confider this 
Work” J am conſidering it now, 


ſaid 3 and am afraid I ſhall not 


get Five Shillings by it even at that rate.“ — 


3 S But, 
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But, Mr. Quarto, there is ſuch a Thing 
*©'as a Second Edition, Sir.” A Second 
«© Edition, ſays Qy2rto, — hum — that is 
„ Apccrypbal—but, however, if. it comes 
* to a Second Edition — why then — PI 
« give you Two Guineas and a Half for 
the Topy.”—Enrag'd at this Treatment, 
and CIPRO at the Reception of a 
Work knew of ſuch Importance to the 
World (7), I fung out of the Shop, ex- 
claiming with Dry.ez 

Fant is the Scorn it every cds Fool, 
And Wit in Rags, is iurn'd to Ridicule. 
Retiring, not a little chagrin'd, with my 


Works to my Lodging, where I flung my- 


ſelf into my Chair, and from the Keen- 
neſs of my Appetite, and the Horrors of 
an empty Pocket, I was thrown into a 
profound Reverie, on the State of my pre- 
ſent Condition, which reduced me almoſt 
to a Neceſſity of ſipping the Streams of 
Jlellicon, or feaſting in Imagination on the 
Ambroſia of the Gods. 


{/) This is ſuppoſed to be that excellent Work of 
his Obſervations, &c, of fix Folio Volumes, now unh- 
ned, and mentioned in the firſt of theſe Eſſays. 


Indeed 


| 
#4 
7 
' 
— 
* 
"27 
N 
” 
: 
. 
* 
P 


— — 
2 4 it 


a 
* 
'$ 

7 
.. 
4 
8 
; 
4 
7 
4 
£ 
% 


EL E's 
B 


& 


The HUMOURIST. 31 

Indeed when the Muſes ſmile, a neigh- 
bouring Ordinary admits me for my Three- 
pence to the Efluvia of boil'd Beef, reek- 
ing Vegetables, and the Company of the 
greateſt Wits of the Age. But as public 
Credit never ſuffers more than from People 
of this caſt of Mind, I found myſelf ob- 
liged to run my Face with my Landlady, 
who being in a good Humour, and Arrears 
not deep, ſupplied me from her own Shop 
with a halfpenny Roll, a Raſher of Bacon, 
and a Mug of ſmall Beer, which with her 
own Hands ſhe brought into my Garret, 
and at the ſame Time deſired my Accept- 
ance of a new laid Egg. 


With this Repaſt, on the Tail of my 
Landlady's Shift, as I love at leaſt to eat 
decently, did I make a tolerable Meal, 
having placed it on my little Stool, which 
ſerves me in the double Capacity of a writ- 
ing and dining Table: My two Chairs are 
no deſpicable Part of my Furniture, having 
formerly been of the beſt Cane, but they 
are a little unfortunate in their Antiquity, 
as Time has deprived one of them of a 
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Back, ard the other of the Seat; but the 
laſt mentioned Difficulty I have removed 


with the Door of my corner Cupboard, 


which though ſomewhat hard is nevertheleſs 
the beſt Sitting, as it prevents Indolence, 
and is morcover a great Preventer of the 


| Piles, which will ſometimes ariſe from ſit- 
ting ſoft; my other Chair is ſet cloſe againſt 


the Wall near the Fire, which contains a 
dirty Shirt, a Pair of old Breeches, and 
poor Tom the tabby Cat, who is now ſenſe- 
leſs of her Maſter's Diſtreſſes, wantonly 
diverting herſelf with a black ſilk Stock- 
ing, the Heel of which is mended with 
white Worſted. 


When I had din'd, in order to recruit 
my cecay'd Fire, I went to my corner 
Cupboard for a few Coals, which I always 
Keep in a ſmall Muff-box, preſented me {or 
that Purpoſe laſt New Year's Day by my 
Landlady's eldeſt Daughter. This Cup- 
board is the general Receptacle of my moſt 
material Concerns; and contains at preſent 
the Lid of a Tinder-box, a broken Steel, 
and a ſmall Flint, a Paper of Tobacco, a 


dirty Pipe, a Cup and Saucer, a broken 
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Tea-pot, a white ſtone Mug, without a 
Handle, in which were the Remains of my 


ſmall Beer carefully covered over with my 


ight- cap, an old ſnuff Caniſter with ſome 
of I/Vealker's beſt Bohea, ſome coarſe moiſt 
Sugar, a Piece of Cheſhire, and the Re- 
mainder of a Pennyworth of Butter, which 
I have put together in the Leaf of a Monthly. 
Review, and covered with the Top of my 
ſnuff Caniſter, to preſerve it from Duſt; 
one-third of a halfpenny Roll, ſome Ends 
of Candles, a Pair of old Shoes, and a 


Bundle of Matches, are preſerved in a Hat- 
box, and ſet on the Cupboard Head. 


- 


As Experience has taught me that no- 
thing is ſo injurious to the Health as laying 
hard, I am provided with a very good 
Bock Bed, which ſupplies the Place both 
of Bed and Mattraſs, and as Ticken is apt 
to harbour Vermin, I have Sticks nailec 
at certain Dil.znces which ſerve to ſupport 
the Bedding, and at the fame Time keep 


the Beditcad together; and as Sheets are 
expenſive, and in reality mere Luxury, my 


Landlady never provides them, and I am 


C5. abated 
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abated Threepence a Week in my Lodging 
on that Head; but ſhe has in its ſtead 
thereof given me a thick Rug curiouſly 
knotted, which is admirably contrived to 
keep me perfectly warm; or in Caſe of 
Exceſs of Heat, there are certain Cracks 
and Holes extremely well contrived for 


putting out as much of my Legs and Arms 


as I chooſe ſhould be aired by a conſtant 
Wind that pierces through the broken 
Pannel of my Doors, and anſwers all the 
medicinal Benefits of a ChamberVeatilator. 


My own Coat of Arms, which I have 


carefully preſerved, blazoned in all the 


Pomp ef Herildry, is placed in the Frame 
of an old Atchievement immediately over 
my Chimney, ſupported by an Eſcutcheon 


on each Side of the Dutcheſs of Marlbo- 


rough, and are no inconſiderable Part of 
my ornamental Furniture. The Song of 
The Children in the Mood, Chevy Chaſe, and 
Death aud the Lady, are ſo diſpoſed near 
the Fire, that wien I am mulically in- 
ciined I can never want Subject for an En- 
tertainment; and the Bellniau's Verſes, for 
the three laſt Years, are placed moſt con- 
iicuoutly 
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ſpicuouſly to remind me of the Death of 
St. Stephen, and the Acts of the Apoſiles. 


The true Proverb, That ſeeming Misfor- 
tunes turn ta real Benefits, is verified in the 
State of my Windows, which having Time 
after Time beten ſhook out by the Wind, 
and my Landlady declaring ſne would pay 
for no more, I determined to ſupply their 
Place with Paper; and accordingly took 
out the remaining Glaſs, with which I pro- 
duced as much Paper as would anſwer my 
' Purpoſe ; which I have filled with ſcraps 
of Poetry, anſwering to all Subjects and 
Occaſions, and paſted in the Stead of theſe 
Squares of Glaſs; and by Oiling the Pa- 
per, the Rays of Light make the Writing 
very conſpicuous; therefore when J fer 
compoſing in my great Chair, and in the 
Midſt of a fine Thought, I need not be 
diſturbed with References to Books ; for if 
J have Occaſion for a Simile, a Deſcription 
of a Storm, a Calm, a Rice, a Beauty, 
&c. Sc. I have only to caſt my Eye, and 
I have them already cut and dry to my 
Purpoſe. I mention this as a Hint to my 
brother 
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brother Authors; who by this Means will 
not only ſave Time in their Compoſitions, 
but have the Room warmer, quieter, and 
free from the glaring Intruſion of Day 3 
which 1s often apt to create Anxieties and 
Trouble, when the unthinking Bard does 
not find it conſiſtent with his Safety to ſtir 
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. ? T is needleſs for me to give a Deſcrip- 

1 tion of the Perſon of Hlouoria, ſince ſhe 

4 f BY 

i ha ſo long charm'd the Town with her 


B-auty ; She was a Widow when the agree- 
able 4i/tanaer paid his Addreſſes to her, 
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and they were ſoon after married, to the 
great Concern of his Friends; for Honoria, 
both before and after her Marriage, had 
been very liberal of her Favours. 


They had not been married above half a 
Year when Ariſtander was obliged to go into 
Yorkſhire to take Poſſeſſion of an Eſtate 
which had lately fell to him : He would 
willingly have made his charming Bride a 
Partner in his Journey, but as it was the 


Winter Seaſon, ſhe abſolutely refuſed to 


leave the many Diverſions which this gay 


Metropolis afforded, and which conſtituted 
her Happineſs ; yet ſhe pretended an ex- 
ceflive Sorrow for his Departure, wepr, 
fainted, and played off the whole Artillery 


of female Falſhood. Ariſtander, who thought 


himſelf ſecure of her Heart, was in reality 


concerned to leave her behind; but pro- 


milſing to return as ſoon as ever his Buſineſs 


would permit him, ſhe ſaw him depart with 
well-diſſembled Tears, —— 
When fhe his Abſence to bemoan, 
The very Moment be was gone, 
Call'd Thyrſis from beneath the Bed, 
Where all the while be had been Hid. 


She 
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She was exceedingly pleaſed at the Ab- 
ſence of Ariſtander, as ſhe by that means 


had an Opportunity to ſatisfy the ardent 
Deſires of a young Nobleman who long had 


lov'd her; but, nevertheleſs, after a few 
days Enjoyment, ſhe grew tir'd of him, 
and took into her Service a Colonel of the 


Guards, whom ſhe perfectly ador'd ; but 


was at the ſame Time extremely cautious 


that the World might not ſuſpe& her 
Conduct. 


To return to Ariſtander, whoſe Affairs hav- 
ing kept him ſome time longer in the Coun- 
try than he expected, he was ſurprized one 
Morning with a Viſit from an intimate Ac- 
quaintance, who was juſt returned from his 
Travels: This Gentleman had been in the 
200d Graces of Honoria during the Life of 


her former Huſband ; but as he was unac- 


quainted with Z{onoria's Marriage to his 


Friend, he, in the Courſe of Converſation, 


inform'd him of the Intrigue which he had 
formerly with her; and upon his Arrival in 
England, to renew his Acquaintance with 
her, but that a young Nobleman, who had 
been 


* 
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been long a Suitor, had raviſhed the Prize 
from his Arms; ſince which Time, con- 
tinued he, ſhe has had a pretty quick Suc- 
ceſſion of Lovers. Ariſtander chang'd Co- 
lour, and was in great Confuſion at this Re- 
cital; but as the other was ignorant of any 
Connection that was between them, it 


paſs'd unnoticed. 


He immediately form'd a Reſolution to 


put the Virtue of Honcria to the Teſt; for 


which Purpoſe he wrote to inform her that 
his Affairs would neceſſarily detain him 
ſome time longer in the Country; begged 
that ſhe would not be under any Uneaſineſs, 
for he would conclude his Affairs with the 
utmoſt Expedition. He then came pri- 
vately to Town, and diſguiſed himſelf in a 
Manner ſcarce poſſible to be known ; for as 
his Hair was very light, he black'd both 
that and his Eye-brows, which made 1o 
great an Alteration in him, that his moſt 
intimate Friends could not have known 
him; and Jeſt his Speech ſhould betray - 
him, he paſſed for a Foreigner; as he was 
perfectly acquainted with the French and 


lioahan 
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Italian Languages, this was no difficult 


Taſk to perform. He provided himſelf 
with a Couple of French Servants, and 
dreſſed with all the Gaiety of a true French- 


man, he took Lodgings the very next Door 


to his own Houſe, and found upon a {ſtrict 


Inquiry that his Wife had an intimate Con- 


nection with a young Officer, 


In a few Days he got to the Speech of 
her Confident, whom he brib'd handſomely, 
and ſoon got into the good Graces of Ho- 
noria, who was pleaſed to have a Foreigner 
of the Diſtinction which he appeared 
among the Train of her Admirers. She 
little ſuſpected that ſhe was receiving the 
Addreſfes of Ariſtauder, who in leſs than a 
Month got Poſſcſſion of his moſt virtuous 
Wife. Sne had preſented him with a Dia- 
mond of conſiderable Value as a Memento 
of the great Regard which ſhe had for him, 
which he promiſed to wear for her Sake; 
he then retired into the Country, from 
whence he wrote a Letter to inform Ho- 
ucria that he ſhould ſoon return to Town, 
which did not give any Joy to this aban- 
Goncd Woman, as his Preſence was a Tie 

| upon 
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upon her Licentiouſneſs. She received him 
however with open Arms, and with ſuch 
Raptures of Joy, that none but a Hypo- 
crite and a Diſſembler could be guilty of. 
She at length obſerved the fatal Ring upon 
his Finger, which made her change Colour, 
as ſhe imagined that her dear Monſieur had 
betrayed her; but how great was her Aſto- 
niſhment when Ariſtander informed her that 
he was the Gallant whom ſhe had fo highly 
favoured, and ſwearing that he would no 
longer be abuſed by fo infamous a Creature, 
ſhe, with a Diſimulation ſhe knew very 
well how to feign, informed him that ſhe 
preſently diſcovered that it was her dear 
Arijtander in the Perſon of her French Gal- 
lant; and that it was highly improbable 
that ſhe ſhould beſtow a Diamond of ſo 
great Value upon a mere Stranger. Here 
her Tears interrupted the Courſe of her 
Speech; when ſhe had recovered herſelf, 
ſhe railed at his Jealouſy, and curſed her 
own unhappy Fate, to be united to a Man 
ſo ſuſceptible of Jealouſy, that Bane of 
Love. She then fell into a well-counter- 
feited Swoon, in which ſhe continued for 


{ome time; but Ariſtander was not to be 
blinded 
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blinded in fuch a Manner, and by his Be- 
haviour the Affair came to the Knowledge 


of the Fublic: He was the Subject of every 


Converſation, and all the Tea-tables in 
Town made themſelves merry at his Ex- 
pence ; and he never ſtirred abroad, but 
he heard himſelf ſtil'd The Imaginary Cuckold! 


This provoked him to a great Degree; 
but not having ſufficient means to prove 


her Difloyalty, he could not fue for a 
Divorce. _ 


Sometimes he comforted himſelf with 
the Thoughts of many of his Friends be- 


ing in the ſame Situation. There is the 
noble Herminius, who though the World 


believes his Wife to be honeſt, yet to his 
great Concern he is ſatisfied to the con- 


trary. Bonaris, though he has Horns in 
abundance, yet he behaves to his Wife 


with the greateſt Complaiſance, and paſſes 
for a fond indulgent Huſband, though in 


private he curſes her conſummate Falſhood. 


Periander, though all the World knows. 


that he is a Cuckold, yet, for the Sake of 
Peace and Tranquillity, very philoſophi- 
cally puts his Horns into his Pocket, and 

is 
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is in the true Extent of the Word, 4 Con- 
tented Cuckeld, In fine, continued he, there 
are few married Men but are in my Con- 
dition, and whom I can look on as Bro- 
thers, Cuckoldom being a State which in 
the preſent Age is accounted honourable, 
But there is a Circumſtance of much greater 
Deteſtation, and what ſhould meet with the 
Cenſure of all good Men, I mean that of 
bartering for Innocence. G was an old, 


crooked, diſagreeable Miſer, who by his 


Avarice had hoarded up an immenſe Trea- 
ſure, and had one lovely, blooming Daughter 


to inherit his Wealth : The charming beau- 


teous Maid was on the Eve of Marriage with 
a deſerving young Gentleman, when the 
Prince Oraſinin fell in love with her, and 
knowing the Paſſion of the deteſtable Gobbo, 


he bribed him with all- powerful Gold, for 


which the avaricious Monſter ſold his lovely, 
his innocent Child, to Infamy and Ruin. 
Her former I over, hearing of her Misfor- 
tune, abandoned her; and the poor in- 
jured young Lady retired into the Country, 
where ſhe waſtes her Youth and Bloom in 
Sighs and Tears at the Remembrance of 
her Father's Wickedneſs. As for him, he 

15 
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1s left to fulfill the Meaſure of his Iniquity, 
when doubtleſs the avenging Arm of 
Heaven will puniſh him for his Crimes. 
But theſe Reflections have cut off the 
Thread of my Narrative. 


Flavillus then, who married for the Sake 
cf Riches, is continually informing his 
Acquaintance, that he is very unhappy in 


his Wife, that ſhe is for ever receiving 


Love Letters, and that his Jealouſy is ſo 


great, that he is fearful of breaking the 


Bounds of that Complaiſance, which he is 
ever determined to pay her, This the 


World laugh at him for, ſince her Figure 


is ſuch, as ſufficiently to allay an amorous 
Heat, — without a — nearer Conjunction 
His Lacy, on the otner Hand, 1s as re- 
markable in her Way ; for not finding any 
Man who had the leaſt Deſire for her Per- 
ſon, their Love was all placed on the En- 
joyment of her Fortune: She therefore 
turned religious, and never failed to pay 
her Devotions at the Tabernacle of a famous 
Methodiſt Teacher; and though from her 


Soul ſhe loved a pretty Fellow as well as 


any Woman in the World, yet ſhe took it 
al! 


ITO # N — A 4 SR. 8 Y q 
* , * i * * * r DN TL? 
ed, f > - 5 
= Wow ISS 1 +07 8 Zerren 
GWG & * r 


of „ v&; N K+ Y % 3 
ert e ee e eee ee BE rn 2; 


„ 


3 % — Lo Go 


4 A tw Xx — FA kc _— 


pP— RT —_— 


as 


an 


o 
= 
= 


The HUMOURIST. 45 
all for holy Zeal, and was determined to 
marry Flavillus, who had long been in Love 
with her Fortune: He had learnt to turn 


up his Eyes, to practiſe the holy Leer, and 


in ſhort to become a ſanctified Sinner. The 
old Lady had long obſerved him at the 
Tabernacle; and being a handſome Fel- 
low, ſhe was determined to be Bone of h:s 
Bone, and Fleſh of his Fleſh, not for the 
Sake of ſatisfying any carnal Appetite, but 
for the good of his Soul; leſt by a State of 
Celibacy, he ſhould run into any of the 
faſhionable Vices of the Town: She is ſo 
exceeding fond of him, that though in the 
Winter of her Age, ſhe inſiſts upon his 
going to Bed at Nine o Clock, and never 
ſuffers him to leave her withered Arms till 


the Clock ſtrikes Eleven; and in doing 


this, ſhe vainly imagines that ſhe has ſav'd 
a Soul from Deſtruction. Fooliſh Woman! 


at this Time your darling Flavillus keeps a 
Couple of extravagant Wretches, who in 


the End will ruin him ; and all the Gold 
which he gets from you, under divers Pre- 
tences, is to ſupport them in the utmoſt 
Pomp and Affluence. 


Ariſt ander, 
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Ariſtander, 1 ſay, pleaſed himſelf wich 
theſe Inſtances; and not being able to en- 
dure the Sight of Honoria, they mutually 
agreed to part. She did not long ſurvive 
her Separation, for a Cold which ſhe caught 


by ſtaying too late at Vauxhall, where ſhe 


had an Aſſignation, threw her into a Fever, 
which ſoon put an End to her Life. 


Ariſtander was eaſily conſoled for her 
Death, and would have repaired his Loſs 
by another Wife; but he could not find any 
Woman that cared to venture on a Man, 
who could take ſo prevailing a Method, to 


come to the Knowledge of her Infirmities. 
- 
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Huc natas adjice ſeptem, 
Et totidem Juvenes, et mox generoſq; nuruſque, 
Quærite nunc, habeat quam noſtra ſuperbia cauſam. 


Oy. Mkr. I. 6. v. 182. 


Seven are my Daughters, of a Form Divine, 

IWith ſeven fair Sons, an Indefeftive Line. 

Go, Fools, -conſider this, and aſk the Cauſe, 

From which my Pride its flrong e draws. 


CROXAL,. 


WAS lately in Company with ſome 
young Ladies who complained of ex- 
ceſlive Pains in their Limbs, which, unleſs 
ſome wholſome Advice ſhould be ſpeedily 
given them for the Prevention thereof, 
muſt certainly end in a confirm'd Rheuma- 
tiſm; occaſioned, they ſuppoſe, by lying alone 
in Beds made after the modern Faſhion ; 
capable of containing at leaſt one Haif as 
many as the celebrated Bed of Ware. And 
further, to encourage me to promote the 
Marriage State, knowing me a Reverer of 
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the Sacred Writ, one among the reſt was 
pleaſed to quote me the following Extract 
from the fourth Chapter of Eccleſiaſtes and 


the eleventh Verſe, F !wo lie together then 
have they Heat; but how can one be warm alone! 


As I have a great Veneration for the 
Marriage State, ſo would I by all Means, 
if poſſible, promote it, by ſhewing how 
preferable the Advantages ariſing therefrom 
are to Celibacy, which I hope will encourage 
thoſe Perſons who go under the diſagree- 
able Appellation of fuſty old Batchelors, to 
expunge the Name, by honourably leſſen- 
ing the Number of thoſe Virgins who have 


{urpaſſed their Teens, and who. at the Ex- 


piration of three or four Years more, might 
be rank'd among thoſe we call Old Maids 


There is indeed one Thing almoſt inſepa- 
rable from the Mind of Man, which is, the 
Love of Power or Dominion, and what 


every Huſband ſeems to have by Nature 


moſt ſtrongly implanted in his Mind : Nor 
is there any Reaſon, how plauſible ſoever 


it may ſeem, to the contrary, For why, 
ſhould not the Huſband have an equal 
Power 
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The HUMOURIST. 49 
Power with that which every Captain of a 
Man of War is poſſeſt of? For a the latter 
is ſovereign of his wooden Kingdom, ſo 
is the former indiſputably Maſter of his 
Family. — But, by the bye, they muſt uſe 


that Power as not abuſing it, and ſteer their 


Courſe with Prudence, that they may at 
length attain the wiſh'd-for Harbour. 


Another Advantage ariſing from the 
Holy Tye of Matrimony, is being bleſs'd 
with many Children. The Anxiety at- 


tending the Proviſion we are to make for 


them, according to the utmoſt of our Abi- 
lities, 1s fully recompenſed by their many 
engaging Smiles in their Infancy, and the 
Hopes we may receive of their acquiring 
ſuch Accompliſhments as will render them 
reſpectable, if not in the higheſt, yet nor 
in an inferior Degree, in any Station of 
Life they may have occaſion to fill. Among 
the Children J am bleſt with, the Number 
of whom is no leſs than a Baker's Dozen, 
I have, according to their different Turn 
and Genius, devoted each to their reſpec- 
tive future Vocation; in one I perceive a 


prime Miniſter of State, another ſeems to 


D promiſe 
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promiſe fair for the long Robe, a third is 


continually employing himſelf in forming 
Cubes, Squares, and Triangles; and yeſter- 
day, as it were by Inſtinct, turn'd an Ionic 
Capital to admiration out of a Knave of 


Clubs; he alſo conſtructs Arches of dif- 


ferent Radiuſes from the ſame Materials; 
all which give me great Hopes of his 
having ſome few Years hence no ſmall 


Share in the Architecture of Black- Friars- 


Bridge. Nor do I doubt but they will per- 
petuate my Name (by the Education I ſhall 
beſtow upon them) as much or more than 
ever the Fgy;tion Pyramids did their 


Builder, be an Honour to their ſeveral 
Callings, Promoters of Religion and Vir- 


tue, and ſtrenuous Defenders of their King 
and Country. 


As for the dear Partner of my Breaſt 


(though named the laſt, yet firſt in my 


Affection) with her I ſhare- the Pleaſures 
and Anxieties, which are naturally blended 
with moſt of the Occurrences of Life : 
With her I find a Refuge from each Trou- 
ble; for Sorrow finds Relief when com- 
municated to a boſom Friend, With her 

each 
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each Joy is doubled-Hours, which moved 
but ſlowly in the ſingle State, in this, 
glide imperceptibly away. I therefore 
look upon myſelf, while in this Situation, 
to be much more ſerviceable to my King 


and Country, than the richeſt Batchelor 
Commoner in England. 


I cannot here (however foreign to the 
Purpoſe) avoid inſerting a few Lines out 
of Etchard's Roman Hliſtory; where he tells 
us, That the Emperor Auguſtus, upon ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to the Batchelors, againſt 
whom a Complaint was lodged for their 
1 Celibacy, was pleaſed to ſay, That their 
Lives and Actions had been ſo peculiar, that 
he knew not by what Name to call them; not 
by that of Men, for they performed nothing 
that was manly ; not by that of Citizens, for 
the City might periſh for want of their Care ; 
not by that of Romans, for they deſigned to 
extirpate the Roman Name. 


All which makes me imagine, that a 


f very ſmall Part of their Life is ſpent as it 


ought to be, except that Portion only 
1 which 
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which is eugroſſed by Sleep; ſo frequent 
are their Debaucheries and nocturnal Riots. 
And if this be the Caſe, what Pleaſure can 


the ſingle Man enjoy in his State of Celi- 


bacy, comparatively with the married Man. 
In the firſt Place, he does not anſwer the 
End of his Creation, expreſs'd in the 


Words of the Deity, Be fruitful and mul- 
tiply, and repleniſh the Earth. And in the 


ſecond Place, if he looks upon himſelf as 
independent, and on that Account cares 
for No-body, ſo may he be ſure the World 


will in return not care for him. 


I therefore hope this may in ſome Mea- 
ſure prevail on thoſe, who have ſpent many 


Years in a ſingle State, to finiſh what re- 


mains in Wedlock. I may venture to affirm, 
that each Turtle may find a loving and a 
willing Mate; for J cannot judge fo hard 
of the fair Sex, as to imagine they would 
upon any Account whatever, be againſt 


anſwering the End of their Creation, by 


increaſing and multiplying their Species 
to the utmoſt of their Power, 


in 
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I would therefore adviſe every Batchelor 
to follow the Example of Captain Plume 
in the Service of his Country, | 
And raiſe Recruits the Matrimonial May. 
e 
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Exigite ut mores, teneros ſeu pollice ducat 
Ut fi quis cera vultum facit. 
Fuy. Sat. 7. v. 237 


Bid him beſide his daily Pains employ, 
To form the tender Manners of the Boy, 
And work him like a waxen Babe with Art, 
To perfect Symmetry in every Part. 

Cn. DRYDEN. 


S I was muſing the other Day in that 

Part of my Lodgings which com- 
mands the Thames, I ſaw from my Win- 
dow a Pair of Oars convey by me (with 
that ſwifrneſs which the Wind and Tide 
concurring together generally preſents us 
with) two young Officers, who by their 
Regimentals, appeared to belong to one of 
D 3 our 
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our marching Regiments; they came al- 
moſt cloſe under my Window, with that 
fierte ſo peculiar to Gentlemen of their 
Profeſſion; when ſuddenly they both ſtarted 
up, and with wonderful Agility and Expe- 
dition, the Watermen became metamor- 
phoſed into Officers, and the Officers into 
Watermen ; who with a Skill truly aſto- 
niſhing, ſeemed to row theſe temporary 
Militarians, with great Expedition and 
Exultation, up the River. 


They were hardly paſſed, when I fell 
into a profound Reverie, on this general 


Miſapplication of Talents in Mankind ; 


and could not help concluding within my- 
felf, that thoſe Gentlemen would have 
diſtinguiſhed themſelves notably on the An- 
niverſary of that jocoſe comedian Mr. Dog- 
get; and the Watermen perhaps have made 
no inconſiderable Figure in a Campaign 


with the Hero of Pruſſia. 


I would by no Means be underſtood to 


diſcountenance that laudable Emulation in 


moſt of our young Gentry for the Army, 


eſpecially | in the Midſt of ſo glorious and 


ſucceſsful 


ſu! 
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ſucceſsful a War; but 1 would not have a 
Proſtitution of Manners and Parts, and a 
red Coat conceal a Clown or a Coward ; 
for too often we find, the pert Mechanic, 
the good Artificer, the honeſt Labourer, 
or the induſtrious Ploughman, parad- 
ing it in Maſquerade, with a Spontoon 


and a Gorget, It is true the King of 
Pruſſia can no more make all our Soldiers 


Heroes, than Mr, Garrick can make all 
his Players, Actors; but, at the ſame Time, 
they ſhould not degenerate from that true 
Nobility and Spirit which ought to be the 
conſtant Companion of the Soldier; for as 
nothing is ſo genteel, ſo nothing ſo truly 
finiſhes the Gentleman and the Scholar, as 


the Army. An Officer with a good Edu- 


cation, that has made two or three Cam- 
paigns, returns as accompliſhed as if he 
had made the grand Tour; and never fails 
to command the Reſpect of the Men, ard 
Love of the Ladics; whom I am of 
Opinion give their Approbation, from 
that Underſtanding and natural Vivacity 
they diſcover in the finiſhed Gentleman : 
But my Friend Ranger, who ſeems to be 
better acquainted with their Peſſions, in- 

D 4 | lifts 
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ſiſts it ariſes from their natural Propenſity 
to any Thing in Scarlet, without conſider- 
ing what it conceals, being captivated only 


by Externals; and, like the Mackarell, is 


ſurely caught, if a Piece of red Cloth is 
thrown out for the Bait, 


But where Education and Courage are 
wanting, Good-breeding and Bravery are 
deficient ; Time and Experience might per- 
haps eſtabliſh the latter, though it might 
never accompliſh the former ; but what 
under theſe Circumſtances is the moſt to be 
jamented, is when Power and Intereſt ſhall 
{er aſide Seniority and Merit; and Boys 
and Coxcombs ſuperſede brave Meng whoſe 
Merit and long Services have entitled them 
to a better Fate. That extraordinary Letter, 
faid to be written to the then Secretary of 
War, in the Year 1758, is too glaring a 
Proof of this Neglect of Merit; and as it 
reflects eternal Diſhonour upon us, it is to 
be wiſhed a Parallel cannot be produced in 
any other Kingdom of Europe: The Sub— 
ſtance of which Letter was as follows, and 
ſaid to be written on a very memorable 
Occaſion; My Lord, I me LO 
OKs When 
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© when General $12;hepe wox Minorca, for 


„ which he was made a Lord; I was a 
Lieutenant when General Blak:zney LOST 


„ Minorca, for which he was ailo made a 


« Lord; I am a Lieutenant ſtill.“ 


But the rollowihg Fact now recent, is as 


new as extraordinary in its Kind. A Youth, 
the Darling of his Mother, the Wonder of 
his Father, and the Admiration of all the 


Fools of their Acquaintance, diſcovering 


in his carly Days many ſignal Proots of his 
Courage, having ſcratched the Cook, bit 
the Footman's Thumb, and broke the 
Head of the Burcher's Boy for not wiping 
his Shoes, theſe promiſing Atchievements, 
Joined to many others of the like Nature, 
determined his Mother to procure him a 
Commiſſion, (which many a common Sol- 
dier would have filled with much more 
Credit and Reputation) that he might be 
one Day a General ; and Maſter Tommy was 
ſent accordingly abroad with a Pair of 


Colours to reinforce the Brit; Troops; 


where not having the good Fortune to take 
a French Priſoner. and being unwilling to 
return to England without ſome Proofs of 


D 5 his 
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his Reſolution and Courage, moſt heroically 


tranſported from thence a large French Cow, 
to which he has ſhewn a particular Attach- 


ment ſince his Arrival; having placed her to 
Graſs, not far from the Metropolis, where 
ſhe at preſent remains for the Inſpection of 
the Curious. 


My Friend, the Philoſopher, who is in 


ſome Reſpects a Pythagorean, is of Opinion, 
it is the Soul of a departed Miſtreſs, who 


is willing to attend him in the Shape of a 


Cow, that in Caſe of dangerous Attacks 


the may be ready to ſecure him from 


Wounds and Scars, by doing the ſame Fa- 


vour for our Hero, which Jupiter onee did 
for Eurspa, in the Shape of a Bull. But 


I, who generally look upon Things on the 


naked Side, cannot help thinking, that this 
Gentleman would have made a very reſpect- 
able Figure in the Character of a Butcher, 


or a Swine-herd, whom the Folly of his 


Parents, in ſpight of Natute and his 


© Stars,” has doomed to ſtrut in Regi- 


ei 
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There is, I think, nothing ſo frequent, 
and, at the fame Time, ſo much to be la— 
mented, as this general Miſapplication of 
Talents in Mankind : For my Part, I am 
apt to attribute it to the Partiality of Pa- 
rents, who ſee in their growing Offspring 
always ſomething great and promiſing; in- 
deed, in general, we find this to be more 
particularly confined to the eldeſt Son of 
the Branch, who never fails to be like the 
Father; and the natural Vanity or Selt- 
ſufficiency, with which every Man is more 
or leſs endued, makes him think it im- 
poſſible but that thoſe Talents in Minia- 


ture, will one Day make the Son diſtin- 


guiſhable in Life, though partial Fortune, 
and the Ingratitude of Mankind, has over- 
looked theſe ſhining Virtues in himſelf, 


My Godſon Charles, to the Amazement 
of both Father and Mother, has diſcovered 
a very early Genius in cutting Ships and 
Barges from ſundry Pieces of Cork, and 
ſwims them with great Skill in a neigh- 
bouring Horſe-pond : His Father, who 
was many Years Steward's Mate of the 

D 6 blenheim, 
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| Blenheim, beholds theſe Feats with Tranſ- 
Ports, being confirmed in his Opinion he 


will be, one Day, at leaſt a Captain of a 


Man of War, if not an Admiral; and is 
determined to ſend him to Sea: But I have 


almoſt perſuaded the Father firſt to Ap- 
prentice him to a Maſter of a Lighter in 


the River, by which Means the Water will 


become familiar to him, and he will thereby 
have an Opportunity to become acquainted 
with Navigation, at leaſt with that Part of it, 


which lies between Limehouſe and Batterſea. 


A neighbouring Barber, who in his 
Youth had a great Propenſity to the Violin, 
and by continual Crotcheting has fiddled 


away half his Cuſtomers, is convinced his 


Son will one Day prove as great a Man as 
Handel, and is determined to make him a 


- Muſician. But the Reſolution of my Cob- 


ler is ſomewhat ſingular, who having ob- 
ſerved that his Son is very dexterous in 
running Flies through the Body with his 
Aw], is determined at all Events to make 
him a Fencing Maſter, 
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<< mn omen born to be controlld 

« Stoop to the Forward and the Bold; 
& Aﬀedtt the Haughty, and the Proud, 
& The Gay, the Frolict, and the Loud.” 


\ S I was ſolacing myſelf yeſterday 
Morning, with a comfortable hot 
Roll, and a Diſh of Z/alker's Bohea, I was 
terribly alarmed at the Appearance of my 
Landlady, who with a Face as pale as a 
Midnight Spectre, came running into my 
Chamber, and without uttering a ſingle 
Word, ſhe beckoned me to follow her. 1 
was ſurpriſed at this unuſual Manner of 
addreſſing me, but having a Curioſity to 


know the Meaning of this filent Call, I 


accompanied the good Woman into an ad- 
joining Garret, where I indeed beheld a 
very melancholy Spectacle; Jenny Scrub, 
my Landlady's Servant, hanging from a 
Hook in the Ceiling; I had ſufficient Pre- 
ſence of Mind to ſupport her, while her 
Miſtreſs with a Pair of Sciſſars cut her 

down, 
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down, I laid my Burden on a Bed which 
was in the Room, and having ſome little 


Knowledge in Surgery, I attempted to 


bleed her, but too late, the Object of my 
Attention was cold and lifeleſs, the Iron 
Hand of Death had deprived her of all 
Senſe and Motion. Ienquired of my Land- 
lady if ſhe was acquainted with the Reaſon 
of her committing this raſh Action. The 
good Woman ſhook her Head, and told 


me, with an Appearance of unaffected Con- 


cern, that the poor honeſt Creature had 
been deluded by a Promiſe of Marriage, 
made to her by a young Carpenter in the 
Neighbourhood, who had deceived her, 
and married ſome Time ago another Wo— 


man; and that Deſpair, joined to a Fear 


of bringing an unhappy Innocent into the 
World, ſhe believed was the Occaſion of 
her being guilty of the horrid Crime of 
Suicide. 


I could not help reflecting on the Miſ- 
fortune of ſo many of the Female Sex, 
who are deluded by the ſtale and worn - out 
Promiſe of a ſpeedy Marriage; whereas I 
may venture to affirm, that not one out of 
twenty, 
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twenty, who have yielded to ſatisfy the 
ardent Deſires of their Lovers, before the 
Holy Prieſt had given the Benediction, is 
ever united to the Man, to whom ſhe 
yields her Virgin Treaſure; or if ſhe is ſo 
happy as to gain the Name of Wife, Jars, 
Jealouſies, and endleſs Confuſion, uſurp 
Dominion over Peace, Harmony, and con- 
jugal Affection. O Chaſtity! thou beſt 
Companion to the Female World! rob'd 
with that beautiful and alluring Garment, 
they defy the Tongue of Slander} and the 
Blaſt of Malice! but if once they ſwerve 
from the Rules of rigid Virtue, Contempt, - 
Ignominy, and Shame, with their baleful 
Influence, burſt like a Torrent o'er their 
devoted Heads, and Death and Ruin cloſe 
the horrid Scene. How beautiful and ex- 
preſſive is the following relative Paſſage- 
from Rowe : | 
While Woman, Senſe and Nature's eaſy Fool, 


F poor weak Woman ſwerves from Virtues 
Kule, 


If ſtrongiy charm*d, ſhe leaves the thorny Way, 
Aud in the ſofter Paths of Pleaſures ftray : 
Ruin enſues, Reproach and endleſs Shame, 
And one falſe Step, entirely damns her Fame L 
| 1 
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In vain with Tears, the Loſs ſhe may deplore, 
In vain look back, on what ſhe was before, 

She ſets like Stars, that fall to riſe no more. 


I ſhall conclude this Paper with the fol- 
lowing Letter, which I found the other 
Day in rumaging over ſome old Manu- 
{cripts, wrote by a young Lady of Diſ- 
tinction, after her deviation from Virtue. 
But before I begin the Letter, I ſhall give 
ſome Account of the Gentleman to whom 
it was addreſſed. 


Endymion is of foreign Extraction, and 
joins the Gaiety of his Country to the 


Saturnine Genius of the Inhabitants of this 


Iſland. He has a Fund of Wit, and a 
great Share of Diſſimulation, which ſup- 
plies the Place of a more noble Paſſion ; 


he has likewiſe a Stock of Tears, Oaths, 


and Vows, which he makes uſe of againſt 
the Female World, and the proudeſt Heart 
which graces the Circle has paid Homage 
to his Charms ; thus has he brought Ruin 
and Deſolation on many unhappy Families. 


5 The 
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The undone Clarinda, to the inhuman, de- 
teſtable, and moſt wicked of his Sex, the 
perjured Endymion: 


* DOES not your Soul tremble at 
the Sight of my well-known Hand ! 
. which, was you here, would revenge 
e me of thy Perjuries! Oh! why did 1 
I * ever liſten to thy Tales of Love! why 
did my Soul hang on thy Lips, and 
diſſolve itſelf into Tenderneſs! But, 
alas ! when you appeared, my charm'd 
Heart knew no other Happineſs ; Per- 
ſuaſion dwelt upon your Tongue, and 
* every Word was ſacred | I liſtened with 
profound Attention, and bleſs'd in your. 
Company, I look'd with a Stoical Apa- + 
thy on the gay and vain Amuſements of 
the idle and buſy World! For your Sake, 
I left the Flowery Path of Virtue, and 
without due Reflection, entered a thorny 
Road, my Steps were utter Strangers to! 
O thou moſt deteſtable of thy Sex! 
& How didſt thou dare to take Advantage 
of my Love and Weakneſs, to triumph 
over my Honour! Noble Triumph !— 
. (e to 


- K ND ts AN E 
8 PTC 
A 
a 


66 The HUMOURIS T. 


- CC 


cc 


cc 
cc 
ce 
cc 
T 
cc 
ce 
ce 


cc 


to ruin a Woman, —who ador'd you !— 


O may that fatal Hour neer riſe to my 
(e 


tortur'd Fancy, leſt J forget myſelf, and 
grow a Curſer of the Works of Nature! 
Pride, Birth, Honours, and Diſtinc- 
tions, forgot for thee, thou vileſt of the 
Human Race! My high Birth and For- 
tune, Friends, and Relatives, all left 
for you !—Be gone, fooliſh Tears! nor 
thus blot the Paper ! which I could wiſh 
was wrote with Poiſon, or with Dag- 
gers, that every Word might ſtab thy 
unfaithful Heart! for thou haſt robbed 
me of my Peace, my ſpotleſs Fame, 
and Virgin Vows! —all buried in thy 
Arms ! 


* O thou my Guardian Angel! Why 
wert thou in that Moment careleſs of thy 
Charge? Why did you not ſnatch me 


from the impending Gulph of Ruin and 


Diſhonour, that opened wide its gaping 
Jaws to receive the undone Clarinaa ! 
Oh! Endymion, if ever Deſpair, if ever 


- Diſtreſs touched your Soul, compaſſionate 


my Woes, and pity me! I who thought 
no Heaven equal to thy Love! and 
what 
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what is my Reward? thou! even thou 
deſerteſt me, and leaves me to racking 
Infamy ! 


<« Doſt thou not dread, perjur'd as 
thou art, the Vengeance of Almighty 


Zove! Thoſe Oaths, thoſe Vows, are 


regiſter'd in Heaven, and call for Judg- 


ments on thee! Haſt thou a Heart? 


And is it not touch'd with Pity for my 
Sufferings ? No! inſenſible as thou art 
Pity and Compaſſion are Strangers to 
thy Nature But remember, there is 
a God! who ſees and knows the inmoſt 
Secrets of our Hearts, into his Hands 
do I commit the Juſtice of my Cauſe, 


Farewell! thou baſe Deſtroyer of Vir- 


gin Innocence! and may Ale&o, with 

her Whip of Scorpions, be allotted as 

a Puniſhment for your Crimes. 

War, Death, Deſtruction, in her Hand ſhe 
&« bears, 

Her curling Snakes with hiſſing s fill the Place, 

And open all the Furies of her Face. 


Her Chains ſhe rattles, and her Whips fhe + 


Cburning her bloody foam. [ ſhakes, 


And 


45 8 — — — — — 
— 
— K r 


vj } 
* 


68 Th HUMOURIST. 


* And when next we meet! may I be 
ſurrounded with all the Wretches whom 
thy Villainy has made miſerable ! Then 
wil your Soul ſhudder to hear us im- 


precate that Vengeance, which you fo 
juſtly Merit ! 


« Farewell! and remember 
Z Saia 
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ESSAY VIII. 


Hourly his learn'd Mapei Herde 


A barren Superfluity of Wards, 


The Patient's Ears remorſeleſs he afſails, 
Mar thers with Jargon where his Med'cine fails, 


GarrTH' Ss D183: 


UCH of my Time being employed 
in perambulating moſt of the pub- 
lick and private Streets, together with the 
endleſs Variety of Lanes and Alleys in 
this Metropolis, to make my Obſervations, 


it is a general Rule with me to have a large 


Folio Bible (a Preſent of my Great Grand- 


mother's) open on wy Tablez and leſt 2 
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of my Time ſhould be ſpent in vain, 1 


take the firſt ſhort Verſe which preſents 
itſelf to view in the Chapter then before 
me, and ruminate upon it (while I dreſs 
myſelf for my daily Walk) with a Plea- 
ſure, equal in my Opinion, to that which 
ſome Part of the Literary World enjoy 
when they quid the enliv'ning Juice of 
Pigtail, The Words which yeſterday en- 
gaged my Thoughts were theſe, He that 
finneth before his Maker, let him fall into the 
Hand of the Phyſician, As I have liv'd 
for ſome Years paſt at the Court End of 
the Town, I am mighty apt, whether by 
any ſecret Influence of the Air, or whether 
by Cuſtom only, to comply with every 
grear Man in his Opinion, and pin my 
Faith, without Reluctance, upon his Sleeve: 
And as my preſent Author has had the 
general Appellation of one of the Wiſeſt 
among Men, I entirely acquieſced with his 
Judgment, and upon the Strength of that 
began to draw what Inferences. I could 
from the Words, while my Feet were em- 
ployed in carrying their Maſter into the 
City, and brought me inſenſibly out of the 

Court 


70 The HU MO URIST. 
Court Climate. I ſhould not, indeed, 
have ſo ſoon perceived this Tranſition, had 
I not by being ſo deeply loſt in Thought 
run myſelf full Tilt againſt one of thoſe 


Phantoms of Science, whoſe livelihood 
depends on Exhibiting at each bye-corner 


of the Streets, in printed Bills, the Chari- 
table Invitations of more Galen's than ever 
yet in any Age were known. And tho? 
by his meagre Face and penitential Phiz, 
he ſeemed not long ſince to have left the 
Lock Hoſpital, he was (regardleſs of the 
Inclemency of the Weather) moſt buſily 
employed in paſting up his Directions to 
the aſſiduous Votaries of Venus, on which 
I ſaw a Variety of Names in bloody Cha- 
racters, moſt of which, after much Pains, 
many Years Experience, conſtant Attendance, 
and viſiting moſt Parts of the Globe by Sea 
and Land, I found had taken the regular 
Degree of M. D. at Salamanca. Here, 
thought I, were Counſellors in plenty, and 


happy did I think this Nation in being 
bleſt with Men (deſcended I ſuppoſe from 


Machaon and Japis, who ſhine ſo much in 
Ancient Hiſtory) who ſeemed to bid de- 
| Rn i fiance 
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fiance to the rude Aſſaults of that Grim 


Tyrant Death, in having Remedies for 
every Diſeaſe. 


While I was contemplating upon the 
ſurpriſing Virtues of their great and un- 
wearied Application to the Phyſical Medi- 
cines—the incredible Cures performed by 
their Art, all which was atteſted with the 
Signs Manual of many Perſons who had 
experienced their ſalutary Effects, I re- 
ceived a violent Blow on my Shoulder, ac- 
companied with this Couplet, 

Thought ! Thou worſt of Fiends below, 

Vaniſh by this Magick Blob. 

I immediately turn'd myſelf round and 


aw it was my old Friend Jack Bleed- 


well, ro whom I communicated my 
Thoughts upon the Subject, on which my 
Eye had for ſome Moments paſt been 


riveted, quoting the Words of the wiſe 


Son of Sirach. But to my no ſmall Sur- 
prize, my Friend did not chime with my 
Opinion. He was indeed pleaſed to ſay, 
that Phyſicians were of all Men moſt 
happy, for the Earth concealed their Fail— 
ings, and the World proclaimed their Virtues: 

8 Aſſuring 


72 The HUMOURIST. 
Aſſuring me, with an Oath, that to his 


certain Knowledge the Bills of Mortaiicy 3 


increaſed every Week, according to the In- 
creaſe of thoſe Empyricks, whoſe Habita- 


tion is for the moſt Part ſo high exalted, 


that they near ſurpaſs the tow'ring Reach 
of Scandal: Or, as Garth in his Diſpenſary 


moſt elegantly has deſcribed it, 


An inner Room receives the num'rous Shoals 
Of ſuch as pay to be reputed Fools: 

Globes ſtand by Globes, Volumes on Volumes lye, 
And Planetary Schemes amuſe the Eye. 

The Sage in Velvet Chair here lolls at eaſe, 
To promiſe future Health for preſent Fees. 
Then, as from tripod, ſolemn ſhams reveals, 
And, what the Stars know nothing of, foretells. 


But as this Determination of my Friend's is 
greatly derogatory to the wiſe Apothegm 


of S;rach's Son, I think it would be of 


ſingular Advantage to this Nation, if there 
were ſome Prohibition, or at leaſt an heavy 


Fine laid upon thoſe who ſhould deſtroy 
any of his Majeſty's Subjects, eſpecially at 
this Time when they might make their 
Exit much more to their Credit, and the 


Satisfaction of their Friends, in the Bed 
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The HUMOURIST. 53 


of Honour, which lies ſo wide extended 


on the German Plain, than die inglorious 
here at Home. Or at leaſt, if People 
muſt be hurried off this Stage of Life be- 


fore their Time, it would not be amiſs to 


have that Power confined to the Coll---ge 


of Phy---ns only. 
Wo 9 4 
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In Men we various ruling Paſſions find, 


In Women two, alone divide the Kind ; 
Thoſe only fix d, they firſt or laſt obey, 
The Love of Pleaſure, and the Love of Sway. 
PO PE. 
OMINION is undoubtedly a reigning 


and predominant Characteriſtic of 
Womankind ; it is the Goal and ultimate 


End of their Ambition, the ne plus ultra 


of all their Deſigns and Machinations ; 
and at certain Seafons, in deſpight of the 
boaſted Superiority of Mankind, and in de- 
hance of our Prerogative, will they ſoften 
us into their own Opinions and Paſſions ; 


yet at the ſame Time have an apparent 
| E Im- 
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Implicity to the Sentiments of the Man, 
that they may the more eaſily bring him 


to their own Opinions. Women ſo far may 
be ſaid to work the Paſſions mathematically, 
and by Indirections find Directions out. 
Low and vulgar Minds, indeed, will abſo- 
Jutely infuſe Contrarieties and Oppoſitions, 


cauſe immediate Fermentations, and ſet 


the Paſſions in an Uproar: But I would 
be underſtood to ſpeak of the polite World, 
who have a peculiar Method of being gen- 


teelly impertinent, and complaiſantly diſ- 


ſentive from all you approve. 


Submitting our Opinions to the Deter- 


mination of Women before Marriage, 


is not only a Compliment paid to their 
Beauty, but we receive with Pleaſure the 


Commands of that Beauty, to which we 


have ſurrendered all our Paſſions, and to 
which the Heart pays an implicit Reſigna- 
tion. But when once the Marriage is per- 


formed, the Huſband is ſuppoſed, trom a 


Principle of Cuſtom, to take the Reins 


of Government into his Hands, and the 


Wife is ſuppoſed to obey. Perhaps this 
Dominion in the Man was originally jounded 
on 
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The HUMOURIST. 75 
on a Suppoſition, or rather Certainty, that 
he was better acquainted with the World, 
and inured to more Hardſhips; and con- 
ſequently better able to ſtand againſt the 


Wiles and Temptations in Life, than the 


Inexperience and Delicacy of Women, 


which, jo α to their antient Ferocity and 


Dominion in War, made their Advice and 
Opinions generally reverenced in all Mat- 
ters relative to our external Conduct, and 


the ſocial Duties of Life. 


Had Mankind confined themſelves to 
ſuch Dominion over Womankind, perhaps 
Things at this Time had ſubſiſted with 


greater Harmony between the two Sexes. 


But Men were certainly to blame, by making 
the firſt Eſſays, and ſuch extraordinary 
Strides, to arbitrary Power. What buſineſs 
had Lycurgus, inſtcad of ſeeing a due Ex- 
ecution of his Laws and Military Duty, to 
be poking his Noſe over a Chauldron of 
black Broth, which the Spartan Women could 
have cook'd full as well as himſelf ? Or, 
What occaſion had Hercules to be running 
among the Wenehes; and ſhewing them 
how to ſpin? Theſe, to mention no others, 
8 „ were 


— IRE 2 . 


— 


=> IR — 


- —— — 
=. fc cad. 
— 2 GR 


756 The HUMOURIST. 
were certainly Innovations not to be born : 
The Women ſaw that as Cuſtom had given 


Mankind tne Dominion in the Affairs of 


Life, they illegally were endeavouring at a 
Uſurpation in thoſe of the Houle ; and 
therefore wiſely combined to ward againſt 
theſe Attempts of the Men, by practiſing 


all their Arts and Deſigns to throw the 


Tables upon them, and take all the Do- 
minion out of their Hands. 


They have indeed, from Time to Time, 


ſucceeded to a Miracle; and in their Turn, 


not only now aſſume the Dominion over 
their Tea- cups and Kettles, but look 
abroad, and direct the good Man in his 
Conduct in Life: So that the real Prero- 
gative of Man, like the Liberties of Magna 
Charta, has only the Shadow of what it 
once enjoyed. Yet ſuch is our ſtrange In- 


fatuation, that every, one not only thinks 


himſelf free from ſuch Dominion, but 


would alſo think it an Inſult on his Under- 
ſanding to be ſuppoſed labouring under 


ſuch an unmanly Exiſtence, Who perhaps 
at the ſame Time is the private Deriſion 


of all his Acquaintancys who are laughing 


al 


at 
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at the Length of his Ears, while their own, 


at the ſame Time, are too long to be con- 


cealed under their Night-caps. 


Various are the Methods by which mo- 
dern Women attain to their Sovereignty, 


and may not improperly be divided into 
three Claſſes : SToRMERs, Eorians, and 
 SappERs. The firſt are indeed the molt. 


violent in their Attacks, and generally ſoon 
bring Matters to an Iſſue. 


The SToxMERs begin their Hoſtilities 


by laying a Pair of Breeches between the 
two Combatants, with this Proviſo, that 
the Winner be the Wearer; which never 
fails bringing Matters ſoon to a Concluſion. 
I remember a Story of a new- married 
Couple, who a few Weeks after were deeply 
engaged in an Affair of this Kind; and a 


Perſon knocking at the Door, and de- 


manding if he was the Maſter of the Houſe, 
“Friend, (ſaid the Man) if you will walk 
in and fit down, I will let you know 


© ſoon; but it is at preſent a Matter in 
# © diſpute.” 
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But your middle Sort, or EOLIANS, are 
the moiſt difficult to be overcome: Theſe 
conquer merely by Strength of Voice, and 
Volubility of Sound. They indeed avoid 

lows; but nevertheleſs their Jargon is 
much more diſagreeable; and to uſe the 
Term of Petulaut, in the Way of the World, 
Have ſuch an everlaſting Rotation of Tongue, 
that an Echo muſt wait till they die, before it 
hears their laſt Words. Theſe never fail of Con- 
queſt; but conquer like a gencrous Enemy 


with the Flag diſplayed; while the good Man 


enliſts under the Banner, that by ſuch private 
Submiſſion he may have Liberty to carry 
ſometimes the Appearance of Dominion in 
the Face of the World, and becomes a Sort 
of conjugal ſpeaking Trumpet, thro? which 
bis Wife utters her Sentiments, and the Huſ- 
band proclaims them abroad; who, with the 


Face of Dominion, and Appearance of un- 


oppoied Prerogative, dictates to his won- 
dering Companions the Methods of reduc- 
ing a Wife to her due Subjection. The 
Character of Le Medicine in the Anatomi/t 
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is of this Sort: Monſieur Gerard, like a 6 


true Philoſopher among Women, obſerves 
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the Neceſſity of obtaining the Conſent of 


Madame for his Daughter's Marriage; but 
the bluſtering Empyric, like many modern 
Huſbands, would not have it ſuppoſed he 
had not the Dominion of a Huſband in his 
own Houſe ; If (ſaid he) mey Weoife pra- 


ſume to countradict moy Weel, ſue fhall ſune 


ſee, vat Metal I am make of. In which the 


Doctor was certainly in the right; for at 


the Interview, when the good Woman dit- 
ſented from the Propoſal, and reprimanded 
him for his Forwardneſs in concluding a 
Matter of that Importance, without her 
Opinion, ſhe found the Metal he was made 
of, to be truly malleable. 


J remember a Knot of Tradeſmen, who, 
when Occaſion offered, would ſpend their 
Threepence together at a neighbouring Ale- 
houſe ; ſome of whoſe Wives, in order I 
ſuppoſe to get a refreſhing Draught with 
their Huſbands, and at the fame Time to 
ſhew their conjugal Affection, would gene- 
rally call at the Hour of Ten to admoniſh 
them Home, for fear of the Dew and the 
Rain. One, among the reſt, never could 
obſerve this Infringement an the Preroga- 
E 4 tive 
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tive of Mankind, as he term'd it, without 


reflecting on the Weakneſs and Folly of 


ſome of his Companions, who obeyed their 
important Summons; and at the ſame 
Time exultipg on his own Happineſs, and 


the Dominion he maintained at Home: I 


am, ſaid he, Lord of my Houſe; I am 
Abraham, and ſhe is Sarah ; and when Au— 
thority is needful, I am even Cæſar him- 
{cIf. The good Woman, who finding it 
paſt her Huſband's uſual Time, having 
juſt entered to enquire for him, and hear- 
ing this ſovereign Speech, laid her Hand 


on his Shoulder, and with great Compoſure 


replied, Then, proy Mr, Caeſar wall home, 


and mp the Parlour. The pacific Cæſar 


obeyed, while Caliphurnia ſat down to 
empty the Pot with his Companions. 


But your SAPPERS, of all others, 
are the muſt to be dreaded. Theſe good 


Creatures would by all Means enjoy the 


Reputation of being obedient Waves, 
and wonder how any Woman can be ſo 
abſurd and indelicate, as to attempt at that 
filthy Dominion of wearing the Breeches ; 
are ſurpriz'd a Woman can reflect ſo much 
| on 
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on her own good Underſtanding, as to 
give the World room to ſuppole her ſo ex- 
tremely ſhort-ſighted, as to make Choice 
of a Man for a Huſband, who could tamely 
ſubmit to ſuch an Incroachment on his 
Prerogative. It is not every Man that is 
able to withſtand theſe Attacks: We are 
apt to ſuppoſe Artifice to be foreign from 
the Heart of ſuch a Woman: We are hurt, 
not with the Fire, but the Recoil of the 
Gun; or, like the Natives of Syracuſe, 
look with Security on the Sun, while the 
Reflexion from the Glaſs of an Archimedes 
burns us to Death : And the more Liberty 
we ſeem to poſſeſs, the more we are gene- 
rally entangled, A Man is, as it were, 
tickled out of his Underſtanding. One of theſe 
Women would not be ſo impolite as imme- 
diately to contradict you, but commonly 
ſcold with the Academy of Compliments in 
their Hands: Their Superiority always ſeems 
to ariſe from their good Nature, from their 
Willingneſs that the good Man ſhould not 
miſunderſtand Things, and from a Sort of 
Self. conviction of their being better inform- 
ed than the reſt of the World. My dear 
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«© Lite, it fo concerns me to ſee you ex- 
„ poſe yourſelf in this Manner, you cannot 
imagine how us8happy it makes me. I 
c bluſh'd to hear you advance ſuch an 
% Abſurdity.” Nay, my Dear, I am ſure 
I ſpoke with Lord Title to-day about the 
Affair, and I know his Authority is very 
good. That I believe, replies the good 
«© Lady; but you muſt certainly miſun- 
* derſtand him: I would net preſume, 
my Dear, to contradict you; for I know 
vou will have your Way; and to be ſure 
it is proper you ſhould, but I know it is 
<« impoſſible.” But, my Dear, I tell you, 
ſays the good Man—*<® Nay, my good 
„ Love, replies the Lady, it ſhall be ſo; 
«© I know you are in the right—indeed 
« you are never wrong; but Pl ſuffer 
„ Murtyrdom if there is a Word of Truth 


« in the whole Matter.“ But, my Dear, — 


46 


Nay, I tell you, I agree to it; co you 
hear me contradi& you?“ Thus, in a 
little Time, from the pure Spirit of Com- 
plaiſance, the good Man, perhaps, is brought 
to doubt, if the Evidence of his own Ears 
and Eyes is to be depended upon; while 
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The HUMOURIST. 83 
the good Woman, in ſecret, triumphs at 
every little Acquiſition of the Kind, which 
ſhe looks upon as ſo many ſecret Riſings to 
perfect Dominion; while the good Man is 
reverencing her Sentiments, thinks himſelf 
miſtaken, and, perhaps, don't think there 
is a more obliging and affectionate Wife 
in the Bills of 5!-rrility ; but hears with 
ſecret Applauſes cveiy Sentiment of her 
Heart; or, in the Piraſe of Dr. Swift, 
amidſt this impertinent and arrogant Aﬀa- 

bility, 1 
Dou fee the looby Huſband fit, 

In Admiration at her Mit. 

Fondneſs that ariſes from the Junction of 
two attectionate Perſons generally lays the 
Foundation for this Weakneſs; and the 
Perfections we firſt diſcover in the 1 fJeſ- 
ſion of a fine Woman, attract our Minds 
to Doatage, and an implicit Reſignation to 
the Will of the Conqueror; whoſe Heart, 
although ever ſo full of Love, has yet al- 
ways a Place to admit the reigning Paſſion, 
Dominion; and of this ſhe takes Advan- 
tage in the Infancy of a Man's Affections, 
who rather than ruffle the Sunſhine of her 
Smile, 


— 
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Smile, or cloud thoſe Charms he ſo ad- 
mires, gives into all the little Prettineſſes, 
and immaterial Requeſts of his fond Part- 
ner; and with Pleaſure ſubmits to Matters 
of little Moment, till from further Allure- 
ments, ariſe greater Condeſcenſions; and 


the unwary Huſband is inveigled out of 
his Dominion and manly Prerogative, by 


unſeaſonable Kiſſes and ill-timed Careſſes, 
till like Hercules he holds the Diſtaff, while 
his Dejanira, with the Smiles of Felicity, 
prepares the poiſoned Shirt that will one 
Day torment him: For theſe Allurements, 
that in the Sunſhine of our Affections rather 
trepan than attract our Inclinations, will, 
when the Sun ſets in the Horizon of Beauty, 
decline with it; and unleſs the Decay of 
our Beauties are ſupported by a good Un- 
derſtanding, and a real Affection, aſſiſted 
by a Reverence of each other's good Senſe, 
the Glare of Charms will ſet in endleſs 
Night: And when that proves (as it does 
too often) the Caſe in many Inſtances, the 


Man tugs in vain to free himſelf from her 


Shackles, from her Aſſumption, from that 
ablurd Dominion ſhe has roo long uſurp'd, 
he 
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he then feels the Conſequences of his ridi- 
culous Condeſcenſtons. — But, alas! it is 
then too late to unravel that Knot, which 
Folly and Impertinence has twiſted too 


hard for his greateſt Efforts : It is now 


theſe Imprudences, in the Infancy of Mar- 
riage, begin to ſhew themſelves ; there is 
nothing then to ſupport his Eſteem ; and 
the Man, enrag'd to have been ſo long 
dup'd by the Coquetry and Artifice of a 
Woman, becomes ſullen and reſentive.— 

Prudence therefore, at leaſt on the Part of 
a2 Man, ſhould oppoſe, or remonſtrate the 
Folly and Abſurdity of thoſe Attempts; 
for whatever Notion a Woman may have 
of attracting the Eſteem of the World by 
ſuch Behaviour, ſhe certainly muſt fall in 
the Regard of the Wiſe, by ſuch Attempts 
and inſtead of being applauded for thus 
undermining the Affections of a Huſband, 
and by Means of her Beauty to uſurp a 
Dominion, 1s ſure in Time to degenerate 
from a SAPPER to an EoLtan, and from 
thence to a STORMER ; and ought to tie 
their Breaſt-knots in the Shape of a Pair 
| of Breeches, in order to be avoided by 

5 Women 
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Women of Prudence, and rejected by 
Men of Underſtanding. 
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Of earthly Goods the beſ?, is a good Wife ; 
A Bad, the bittereſt Curſe of Human Life. 


HAVE the Pleaſure of being acquainted 

with a very agreeable Gentleman, who 
ſome Years ago married a young Lady with 
30,000], I went among the reſt of his 
Friends to congratulate him upon his 
Marriage, and was received by his Lady 
in ſo polite and genteel a Manner, that I 
thought my Friend had made a very agree- 
able Choice, Being extremely intimate 
with him, I had the Liberty of his Table 
whenever I pleaſed ; and as they never 
dined without five and five and a Deſert, 
the Appearance of Company at their uſual 
Hour of Dining never diſconcerted them. 


For 
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For more than three Years I could not 
help obſerving, with the utmoſt Pleaſure, 


ſach an Appearance of conjugal Harmony ; 


no domeſtic Jars, no diſſonant Sounds, 
diſturbed the Tranquility of their ſofter 
Moments; all was Joy, Happineſs, and 


connubial Love. But judge my Surprize, 


when dining with them the Beginning of 
laſt Summer with a great deal of Company, 
ſhe took every Opportunity to ſcold the 


Servants, and affected a Superiority of 


Behaviour even to her Huſband, which I 
confeſs I could not have thought her capa- 
ble of. This alarmed me greatly, eſpecially 
as I obſerved the Effect it had on Mr. 
Meanwe!l; but I was willing to attribute 
her Behaviour to ſome Diſappointment ſhe 
might perhaps have met with, and took 
my Leave ſoon after Dinner prepoſſeſſed 
with that Thought. 


A few Days after I called at their uſual 
Hour of Dining, and was received by Mr, 
Meanwell with Expreſſions of the warmeſt 
Friendſhip, but with Looks of Coldneſs 
from his Lady, which fully determined 
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88 The HUMOURIST. 
me never more to trouble her with my 
Company. When the Dinner was ſerved 


up, ſhe began as before to ſcold the Ser- 
vants firſt, and after them her Huſband, 


taking care every now and then to remind 


him, how great a Fortune ſhe had brought 


him, and therefore thought herſelf intitled 
to all the Reſpe& which could poſſibly be 


paid to any of her Sex. My Friend co- 


loured, bit his Lips, and was in great 


Confuſion ; yet, nevertheleſs, had the Pru- 
dence to make her no Anſwer. The Ser- 


vants, by their Looks, ſeemed ſo well uſed 
to this Behaviour of their Lady, that they 
did not ſeem in the leaſt affected. For my 


own Part, I eat my Dinner in profound 


Silence, and retired as ſoon as Decency 
would permit me to my own Lodging, 
where 1 could not help reflecting on the 
Behaviour of Mrs. Meanwel!, ſo different 
from that Sweetneſs for which I had ſo 
often remarked her; nor could I imagine 
to what this Change might be attributed. 


It was ſome Time after this before I had 
the Pleaſure of ſeeing Mr. Meanwell again, 
and that only by. Accident at a Coffee- 

houſe: 
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houſe: He enquired with ſome concern 
what he had done to offend me, that I had 
not favoured him with my Company as 
uſual; to this I anſwered, I had of late 
been ſo much engaged with ſome Relations 
from Somer/etfhire, that I had no Oppor- 
tunity to pay my Reſpects to him; but to 
ſpeak the Truth, continued I, your Lady 
received me with ſuch an Appearance of 
Coolneſs, and her Behaviour in general is 
ſo much altered, that I muſt beg leave to 
be leſs frequent in my Viſits. I found Mr. 

Meanwell was confuſed ; but taking me by 
the Hand, My dear Friend, faid he, I am 
ſorry the Behaviour of my Wife ſhould 
deprive me of the Company of ſo valu- 
able a Friend; but you mult obſerve, that 
I am not ſo happy as formerly ; too late, 
I find, that Fortune alone cannot make me 
happy. You muſt know when J marricd 
Clarinda, I had no Fortune; but I was in 
Chancery for an Eſtate of 1000 J. fer Ann, 
which, by the Roguery of ſome Witneſſes, 
was about three Months ago determined 
againſt me, and I was obliged to pay my 
own Coſts: *Tis this which has ſoured the 


Temper of my Wite, and made her ow 
0 
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i off the Maſk; for as long as ſhe thought 
i I might enjoy a Fortune ſuperior to her 

; own, her Behaviour was all Sweetneſs and | 
good Nature; but when once the found | 
I my Law-ſuit was determined againſt me, | 
1 and that I was now dependent upon her, 

tne Tables were turned, and ſhe takes every 
Opportunity to aſſure me of her Superio- 

rity, affronts my beſt Friends, and treats 

me with a Haughtineſs which I cannot ſub- 


= 
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| mit to. He then made me promiſe to dine 
. with him as uſual, before he would ſuffer 
lt me to take my Leave. Accordingly the 
1 Week following I paid him a Viſit, and 
of found Madam in high good Temper ; ſhe 


received me with a Smile on her Counte- 
nance, and her good Humour laſted til! 
the ſecond Courſe was put on the Table. 


I was not a little pleaſed at this Alter- 
ation, and began to think the good Lady 
had ſeen her Error, and that my Friend 
would be again happy. I ſaw his honeſt 
Heart exult with Joy at this pleaſing Be- 
haviour; Good-nature ſat in his Looks, 
and his Countenance ſhewed the Satisfaction 
of his Heart: But, alas! this Sunſhine in 

the 
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the Lady's Looks but preceded a dread- 
tul Storm, for the Servant unfortunately 
put one of the Diſhes in a wrong Place, 
which provoked the Lady in ſuch a Man- 
ner, that ſhe called him Fool, Blockhead, 
be ſides many other Epithets equally 
delicate. The Fellow begged her Pardon 
for the Miſtake he had committed, but 
told her at the ſame Time, that his Name 
was James. This Aggravation of his 
Inſolence, as ſhe termed it, provoked her 
beyond Meaſure, and ſhe turn'd pale with 
Anger and Vexation, Mr. Meanwel!, whoſe 
Countenance had dropped from the Begin- 
ning of this important Quarrel, ſat ſilent, 
till Madam rouſed him from his Lethargy, 
by aſking him, how he could fit like a 
tame Fool, and ſee her inſulted by her own 
Servants; upon this he ordered James to 
quit the Room: J am very ſorry, my 
Dear, replied Mr. Meanwel!, to ſce you 
make yourſelf ſo uneaſy about ſuch a 
Trifle — Trifle, do you call it, Sir? 
What muſt your Friend think to ſee my 
Table ſpread in ſo abſurd a Manner? In- 
deed, my Dear, anſwered he, my Friend 
(turning to me) has too much Good-na- 


ture 
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ture to make Reflections upon ſuch a Trifle. 


Come, my Dear, for Shame! diſpel that 
Cloud from your Countenance, and reaſſume 


your wonted Good-nature. Sir, anſwered 
ſhe, when I married, I expected to have 
been treated with more Reſpect, I'm ſure— 
my Fortune might demand it; but you 
are like the reſt of your obſtinate Sex, 
never in the wrong. 


I now began to pity my unhappy Friend, 
whoſe Diſtreſs and Uneaſineſs ſufficiently 
appeared in his Face. Madam, cried he, 
I muſt infiſt—Sir! (interrupting him) I 
will be heard. Then, addreſſing herſelf 
to me, Pray, Sir, ſays ſhe, which of us 
are in the wrong? Indeed, Madam, faid 
I, bowing, I muſt beg to be excuſed in- 
terfering in family Diſputes z but if 1 muſt 
ſpeak my own Sentiments, I think Mr. 
Meanwell—is not. I was much to blame, 
cried ſhe, toſſing up her Head, to refer 
our Diſpute to ſo prejudiced a Perſon : 
Then, with a diſdainful Smile, ſhe added, 
I ſuppoſe you was afraid of loſing a good 
Dinner — by ſiding with me; but fince 

there 
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there are Eating Houſes enough in London 
to entertain a Garreteer Poet in, I beg I 
may never ſee you in this again. This laſt 
Speech I found nettled Mr. Meanwell more 
than any Thing ſhe had ſaid; and riſing 

 # inſtantly, in a Paſſion, Zounds, Madam. 
cried he, what do you mean? This Behaviour 
18 inſufferable, to inſult my Friends, and ex- 
poſe both you and myſelf before the Servants. 

He then took hold of her Hand; while ſhe 
ſtruggled to get from him, I ran to my 
Hat, and made my Eſcape out of the 
Houſe as faſt as ever I could, without be- 
ing taken Notice of by any one, with a full 
Determination never to enter it more. 


Before I conclude this Paper, I cannot 
help obſerving, that it is a Rule in many 
Families to entertain their Gueſts during 
Dinner with Scolding their Servants. One 
Gentleman in particular, though, in other 
Reſpects, a good-natured friendly Man, 
always takes the Opportunity when Com- 
pany dines with him, to ſhew his Autho- 
rity by ſcolding his Footman, which is 
ſure to put his Family in Confuſion, affront 
his Gueſts, and take away the whole co 

ure 
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ſure of their Entertainment. I had much 
rather dine at an Eating Houſe. as Mrs. 
Meanwell adviſed me, or where Freedom 
and Good-nature reigns, than at the Ta- 
bles of the Great, to be entertained with 
the IIl- humour of the Miſtreſs, aflronted 
with the Maſter's ſcoiuing his Servants, 
robb'd oi the leaſure of yy Dinner, and 
at length return home hungry nd out of 


Temper. 
* 
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ESSAY XI. 


— My Houſe is grown fo fine, 
 Methinks Lill would call it mine. 
Pm old, and fain would live at eaſe ; 
Make me a Parſon, if you pleaſe. SyIFr. 


T what Time of Life the Doctor 
A wrote theſe Lines I am not able to 
determine. But if it was after his Ad- 
miſſion to the Deanery of St. Patrick's, 
he then moſt certainly et as he wrote; 
but if it was when he returned diſappointed 
from Ireland, to Lord Oxford, © in his 
old Wig and dirty Gown,” as he terms 


The HUMOURIST. 95 


it, and wiſh'd nothing more than a Canonry 


of Windſor, it was certainly a Species of 


Irony ſo peculiar to himſelf on the Riches 


and Indolence of the ſuperior Clergy. 


There is, perhaps, no Diſpoſition of 
Things in the Eugliſb Nation, ſo partial as 
that of the Clergy in general : Some loll 


at Eaſe, and bowl it up and down in gilded 


Chariots, enjoying the Honours and Com- 
forts of Life, while others bear the Bur- 
then and Heat of the Day, labouring thro? 
the Toil of Service, and tramp on Foot 
through every dirty Street under the heavy 


| Load of Oppreſſion and Need: And, in- 


deed, was the Proſperity and Affluence of 
the former, the Reward of Piety and true 
Learning, and the Inconvenience and Af- 
fliction of the latter, the Reproach of bad 
Morals and Dulneſs, Fortune would be 


impartial in herDiſpenſations, and we ſhould 
have nothing to alledge againſt her: But 


as the Rewards in the Church have always 
ariſen from the Intereſt and Caprice of the 
Great, not the Capacity or Piety of the 


Inducted, Merit, though but ſeldom con- 


ſidered 
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ſidered in any Promotions in Life, becomes, 
in this of the Church, entirely neglected, 


To ſuffer a Clergyman to be poor, is 


abſurd in the Nature of Things, as being 


both impolitical and anconftitutional, It is 
this Neglect of the Adminiſterers of our 
Belief, that ſuffers the Opinion that other 
Nations conceive of our Religion, to be ſo 


low and contemptible. Was I, ſaid the fa- 


mous Richelieu, to change my Religion 


from that which I now profeſs, it would 9 
be for the Church. of England, whoſe Fol- 


lowers certainly know themſelves in the 
high Road to Heaven, they take ſo little 


Pains to reward the Aſſiſtance of their 
Conductors. This 15 certainly true in a 


Multitude of Inſtances, for how frequently 
do we ſee an officiating Curate, at 12 or 
201. a Year, doing the Duty of two or 


three Churches a Day, while the indolent 


Vicar feeds on the Income of 5 or 600 /. 
per Annum; and regales himſelf with his 
Pipe and his Friend, inſtead of diſcharging 
that Duty neceſſarily incumbent upon his 
Profeſſion. 


F In 
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In any other Nation, the Sight of a 
Prieſt of the moſt inferior Order fills at 
leaſt the Vulgar with Reverence: In what 
eſteem is not a Derviſe held in Turkey, and 
other Mabometan Countries: In Africa the 
Obia Man and Magician are heard with the 
greateſt Deference and Awe: The Prieſt 
of the Pagan Deities were held in moſt re- 
ligious Eſteem; and indeed good Man- 
ners, nay even common Senſe itſelf, de- 
mands this of us, reſpecting them as the 
Vicegerents, Agents, and Diſciples of that 
Being whom we ſerve, and to whom all 
| Reverence is due: For however bad a 
Clergyman may be in his Morals, it is im- 
politic to put him in ſuch a Situation of 
Life as may expoſe his Infirmities. The 
Gown and Caſſock ſhould ſhew us nothing but 
Virtue, the outfide at leaſt, to the Vulgar, 
ought to appear geod; and we ſhould not 
ſuffer the Vices and Follies of Human Na- 
ture to appear through a torn Veſt, a 
rented Caſſock, or bad Peruke. 


But on the contrary we find, the ſcanty 
Allowance which the inferior Clergy have, 


F expoles 
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expoſes their Infirmities to the Eyes of the 
moſt Illiterate; who, conſidering them as 
Men, abounding withVices like themſelves, 
loſe by degrees the Reſpect they not only 
owe to Them, but even to the Deity they 
repreſent, How common 1s it for a Cler- 
gyman to ride twenty or thirty Miles on a 
Sunday, tie his Horle to a Stake, put on 
his Gown at a hedge Alehouſe, and gab- 


ble over the Service almoſt unintelligibly, in 


order that he may be Time enough for the 
next Pariſh ; beſides this, he is too often 
obliged, the better to maintain his Family, 


to fell a Glaſs of good Ale, and fatten 


Swine ; of which Parſon Trullaber, in Fo- 
ſeph Ancirews, is no bad Epitome: Indeed, 
if the Church will not allow their Agents a 


ſufficient pecuniary Support, they muſt un- 


avoidably turn their Hands to ſomewhat 


by which their Families may be maintained; 
as it is preſumed theſe Clerical Drudges 


cannot Work the Miracle of the Loaves 


and Fiſhes, nor command the Stones to be 
made Bread. 


It 
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It is from hence, however ſurpriſing it 
may appear in a Nation fo famous for un- 
bounded Charities, that a real Club ſome 
Time apo ſubſiſted among the needy Clergy 
in the Neighbourhood of Broad St. Giles's; 
I wiſh I could ſay it did not exiſt at pre- 
ſent; where, on a Pinch, you may from ſome 
Score pick any one you pleaſe to officiate a 
Service, at a very eaſy Rate; and Men of 
Genius and Education too; I with I could 
ſay Morals : By this Means the Service is 
often read over with that Indolence and In- 
attention we too often diſcover, by the Hun- 
ory, and perhaps intoxicated Curate, that 
he may the ſooner procure the welcome 
Twelve-pence as a Reward. 


I knew an Inſtance, within theſe few 
Years, of a Vicar of a Pariſh within a Mile 
North Weſt of London, who enjoyed much 
greater Preſerment than one in ten of his 
Profeſſion; and, as he was unmarried, it 
is to be ſuppoſed he had no Family to ſup- 
port; yet three Pluralities could not de- 
ſtroy his innate Avarice. One particular In- 
ſtance of which is this following: A Fu— 

1 neral 
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neral being to be performed at his Church 
one Evening, it unfortunately happened 
that he was invited to attend the Child of 
a principal Pariſhioner at the ſame Hour; 
and being of Opinion he ſhould get more 
by the Living than the Dead, ſent for a 
Deputy, with whom he agreed for Tv, 
Shillings and Six-pence to aſſiſt at the Fu- 
neral. But the induſtrious Vicar, finding 
his Reward much leſs than he expected, 
returned in all haſte to ſave his half Crown 
at the Funeral ; and entered the Church- 
yard half out of Breath, his Hat in one 


Hand, his Handkerchief in the other, and 


his Wig half Back on his Head to relieve 
the Perſpiration and recking of his Brain, 
juſt at the very Time his Deputy was 


walking with great Solemnity before the 


Corſe, and pronouncing that auguſt Sen- 
tence, I am the Reſurrection and the Life, 
and whoſo believeth in me ſhall never die. 
This gave Wings to the Feet of the Vicar, 
who arriving at the Moment, puſhed away 
the aſſiduous Curate, and with great Aſſe- 
veration declared, No, No, It is I that am 
the Reſurrection and the Life, and whoſo- 


ever believeth in ME ſhall never die: And 
proceeding 
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proceeding in the Ceremony, diſmiſſed the 
Curate, without any farther Satisfaction, 
than an offer of a Dinner the Sunday fol- 
:0wing, in caſe he dined at Home. 


If they who are poſſeſſed of the Conve- 
niences of Life, deſcend to theſe Indecen- 
_ cies and Indecorums in the Adminiſtration 
of their Functions, no wonder thoſe who 
are oppreſſed by Need, diſcharge their Du- 
ties with Inattention. Poverty and Diſtreſs 
robs a Man of that Serenity and Calmneſs 
of Heart, which the Affluent enjoy. It 
is true, Poverty was peculiar to the primi- 
tive Diſciples, but then they followed the 
Example of their Malter, and conicquently 
wiſhed no greater Bliſs; and I will venture 
to affirm, that the inferior Clergy have ſo 
much Piety and Morality remaining, that 
they would be happy a.id contented in their 
Condition, if the reſt of the Church, 
from the Archbiſhop of C—zer—y to the 
Vicar of Bray, would obey the Orders of 
Chriſt, and ſell all that they have and give 
unto the Poor ; that th:y might lay up for 
themſelves Treaſures in Heaven, where nei- 

F 3 ther 
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ther Moth nor Ruſt doth corrupt, and where 
Thieves do not break through nor ſteal. 


But we find, that notwithſtanding the 


_ dignified and pluraliſed Clergy recommend 
Chriſt as a Pattern to the Laity, they 


themſelves are by no Means willing to fol- 
iow his Directions. It has indeed been 
a general Obſervation, that if any Thing 
claſhes with THEIR Method of Living, 
they turn hat into pure Allegory, while 
what their Conduct or Purpoſe favours is 


to be implicitly believed. If a rich Man 


muſt never enter the Kingdom of Heaven, our 
Clergy muſt either be admen, or Unte- 


lievers, Lay not up to yourſelves, ſays Chriſt, 


Treaſures upon Earth; then he who thirſts 


for Pluralities diſobeys the Orders of his 
Maſter. Take no Thought fer To-morrow 
what you ſhall eat, or what you ſhall drink— 


Their very Bellies declare their Diſobe- 


dience.—Again, Sell all that you have, and 


give unto the Poor: But they, in this Caſe, 


prefer the profane Proverb, Chari'y begins 
at home, to the Orders of Chriſt. In one 
Reſpect, indeed, they follow the Doctrine 
and Orders of their Maſter ; vollow me, 
ſaic 


The HM 0 
faid he, and I will make you Fiſhers of Men; 
which is to this Day literally true; for 
their Finger is a Hook with which they 
catch the Tenth part of our Productions. 


| would not be ſuppoſed to treat Reli- 
gion, or the Officers of the Almighty, 
ludicrouſly or irreverently, while their Ac- 
tions correſpond with the Duties of their 
Functions: But while they preach Rules, | 
Orders, and paflive Obed:ence, an implicit. 
Belief in the Words of the Scripture, of 
Charity, Peace, Compaſſion, and all the 
Train of Virtues that ought to poſſeſs the 
good Man; and at the ſame Time neglect 
ſuch glaring and manifeſt Orders of their 
Maiter, ſuch good and moral Precepts as 
thoſe before- mentioned, I mean as far as 
Human Nature will admit of their Con- 
formaace,I forget they are Adminiſtrators of 
Religion, and look upon them as a Sct of 
Men who are aiming to talk me into an 
Opinion which they themſelves diſbelieve, 
or at leaſt do not think worth following : 
who would only ſhew us the Strength of 
their Virtues in the Fineneſs of their Sleeves; 
and amidſt all their emphatical Converſa- 
F 4 tion, 
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tion, their Encomiums on Mercy, Brotherly 
Love, and Chriſtian Charity, ſuffer a Set 
of learned and good Men, to drag through 
Life with all the Train of Ills that attend 
Poverty and Diſtreſs; who have nothing 
in this Life remaining, to calm and alle- 
viate their Afflictions, but a ſure Conſi— 
dence that God cannot tell an Untruth; and 
That a rich Man, eſpecially a rich PARsON, 
who is deſtitute of Charity towards his 
neceſſitous Brethren, i never enter the 
Kingdom of Heaven, = Bhs 
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ESSAY XI. 


Fic virimmus ambitioſa 


Paupe:tatc omnes. Juy; Sat: 3. V. 185. 


The Face of I talth in Poverty be wear, 
Y Friend, Ned Ranger, whom I have 
V introduced to your Acquaintance in 
the firſt Number of theſe Eſſays, under 
the Denomination of a Rake, I find to 
have been a young Fellow of fome Parts 
and Vivacity, of good Education, and 
ſtrict Honour; but like many other young 
Fellows 
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Fellows in Life, is fond (as he ſtyles it) of 
ſeeing the World, and ſtudying Men and 
| Manners; which Ned thinks conſiſts in 
ſcouring the Streets, beating the Watch, 
getting gloriouſly drunk, laying now-and- 
then in a Watch-houſe, and twice a Year 


at leaſt, paying his Reſpects 1 in form to one 
of the Quorum. 


Yet with all this outward Shew of De- 
bauchery, Ned is not what we call a mere 
Man of the Town, but makes theſe Ex- 
curſions occaſionally, in order to keep up 
the Spirit and Vivacity of a ſmart Fellow 

among his Acquaintance. b 


You muſt know, Ranger is the younger 
Son of an old Country Gentleman of gen- 
teel Fortune in Cheſhire, who from a Prin- 
ciple 1 believe not eaſily accounted for, but 

too generally practiſed, will not give him 
that genteel Aſſiſtance his Education and 
Birth entitles him to, till after his Deceaſe; 
or, in the Phraſe of Ned, till it is out of 
his Power to keep it any longer. It is true, 
every Chriſtmas he makes him a Preſent of 
a cool Hundred; on which Ned muſt ſubſiſt 

: "07 till 
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till the ſucceeding Chriſtmas, ſo that the 
young Rogue, preſs'd in his Circumſtances, 
has recourſe to his Wits to help him out; 
and ſometimes a lucky Caſt ſets him afloat 
on the Stream of Fortune. Ned frequents 
the beſt Company, and is in every Reſpect 
a finiſh'd Gentleman of Taſte; has a very 
genteel back Room on the ſecond Floor at 
a Milliner's in //ych-Street , but has deferr'd 
paying his Rent theſe three Years, by pro- 
miſing to make his Landlady Mrs. Ranger, 
as ſoon as his Father dies; and being con- 
veniently ſituated for both Play-houſes, the 
Temple Coffee-houſes, and the diſputing 
Glub, Ned lives contented, and, as it were, 
retired from the World, amidſt all its 
Hurry and Confuſion ; is a perfect Oeco— 
nomiſt, ſeldom riſes before Twelve, and 
always, when at home, lays in his flannel 
Waiſtcoat, to keep his Shirt clean, for a 
ſecond Day. You would laugh to ſce Ned 
in his Morning's Diſhabille ; he riſes in an 
old black Coat, left him for Mourning at 
his Grandfather's Funeral; Linen drawers, 
a triara of Night Caps, no Stockings, and 
a Pair of his old Shoes, moſt œconomi— 
cally converted into Slippers, and never 
„ WRINES: 
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waſhes his Hands till after Dinner, to pre- 
ſerve them white and ſoft. The Maid, 

| who knows his Cuſtom, brings him every 
Morning his half-penny Roll, unleſsYeſter- 
day's Half is remaining, and his Saucer of 
Butter, which, if not uſed, is generally re- 
ſerved for the enſuing Morning; with this, 
and a Penny worth of the very beſt Liſbon 
Sugar, over a ſnug Fire, and a Diſh of 
Bohea, he, like Cæſar, reflects on the Con- 
duct of Yeſterday, and compoſes bis Eſſays, 
and ſometimes when he is in Arrears with 
his Shoeblack, applies Harding's beſt ſhin- 
ing Japan with amazing Dexterity ; and no 
Man in Europe darns a Silk Stocking with 
greater Neatneſs. About three, Ned lieals 
along the Croud, and makes a very com- 
fortable Meal for Eight-pence at Doll;'s 
and ſometimes, when the Finances are low, 
he ſnugs it in Pottage- Pot- Alley by St. Mar- 
tin's-Court, with a thin Slice of boiPdBzeft, for 
his Four-pence. Now would not any rea- 
ſonable Man think my Friend Ranger, from 


theſe Inſtances of his Oeconomy, would 
ſave Money: Alas! quite the contrary; 
he only ſaves in the Meridian of his Day, 

r that 
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that he may live with the greater Splendor 
at Night; for, unleſs at his firſt Sally he 
is dreſs'd for the Auction or the Park, he 
returns ſoon after Dinner, and exchanges 
his Leather Breeches and Yorkſhire Shoes, 
for les culotes de veleure, Silk Stockings, 
Dancing Pumps, Stone Buckles, and, when 
it is not at his Uncle's, his Lac'd Suit ;— 
and when dreſs'd, is, in the Phraſe of the 
Town, a very Gentleman-like Man; is 
miſtaken, by thoſe who do not know him, 
for a Man of Quality; and by thoſe who 
pretend to do, as a Man of good For- 
tune, and a very pretty Fellow.—For Ned, 
in the Eye of the Town, is too much a 
Gentleman to have any ſettled Lodgings; 
and with Ladies of Honour, with whom, 
by the bye, Ned has ſome Intimacy, you 
will find him at the Hummums or Pero's; 
and with the Bloods, at Haddock's or Far- 
ral's; and, upon Occaſion, never fails to 
have an Aſſignation with a Lady of the firſt 
Rank: Has a tolerable Maintenance, but 
cannot perſuade old Square-toes to throw 
&« jn the other two Hundred, to make his 
« yearly Pittance an even Thoufand ; but 
« muſt be contented ; Time and Patience, 
5 7 6 ſays 
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« ſays Ned, with great ſeeming Philoſo- 
„ phy, bring all Things to paſs.” By 
theſe Methods he impoſes on his Aſſociates, 
is the Delight of the Women, the Envy of 
the Men, and the Mouth of the Coffee- 
houſe where he frequents. Always Break- 
faſts with ſome Lady or other, who is never 
any Thing leſs than a Member of Parlia- 
ment's Couſin ; expatiates on the high 
Reliſh of the Ortalons he had To-day at 
Lord Froth's, but never eat a Bit of Ve— 
niſon at Sir Harry ShootwelPs, that his 
damn'd Cook would ever keep to the true 
Flavour: As for Lady Betty Bloſſom's Ma- 
caron | ſure never any Thing ſo excellent! 
 Iremember the laſt Autumn, Poor Ned was 
arreſted for nine Pounds, and confin'd four- 
teen Days in the Spunging-houſe, who on 
his Return to his old Acquaintance, with 
a Command of Countenance peculiar to 
| himſelf, ſwore he never had better Shoot- 
ing in his Life, thought Lord Covey had the 
beſt Pointers in England, and was obliged 
to be downright rude, before he could 
prevail on his Lordſhip to let him come 
away. 


Ne 4 | 
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Ned ſhines at the Play, at the After- 
count; chats with the Actreſſes, is per- 
fectly intimate with the Orange-women, 
bows to the Fleſh- boxes, and ſometimes 
will give an obſcquious Glance to the Wife 
of a Peer, when he obſerves ſhe is atten- 


tive to the Performance, and then damns 
his unlucky Stars, that ſhe ſhould turn her 


Head, juſt as he was paying his Devoirs. 
From the Play, when Caſh is full, he tries 
his Fortune with the beſt in the Kingdom. 
Sometimes, to keep up his Conſequence, 
ſups at Tomkins's with his Familiars at Half 
a Guinea a Head, gets princely drunk with 


ſome of Mrs. Allen's beſt, ſcours the Streets, 


beats the Watch, and lays in the Round- 
houſe——or ſpends a Night with a reign- 
ing Toaſt, with whom Ned always reverſes 
the Cuſtom, and guts paid himſelf; and 
ſometimes, when Cath is low, and Girls 
unkind, he flides ſnugly home, regales 
himſelf with a Pint of humble Porter, a 
Welch Rabbit, and after carefully folding 
up his Holland Shirt, flips on his flannel 
Waiſtcoat, and goes to Bed. 


Thus 


„ 


— 
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Thus does Ned, by ſupporting the Fi- 
gure of a Gentleman, become Company 
for the beſt; and, in reality, will ſome- 
times foul a Plate with a Member of Par- 
liament, which always furniſhes Ned with 
a good Topic for a Month; but he has 
lately declined theſe Invitations, as the 
Vails for the Servants are too many for his 
Pocket, though he begins to comfort him- 
ſelf with the Hopes of more Succeſs, from 
the preſent Proſpect of the entire Annihi- 
Jation, as he terms it, of that abominable 
Cuſtom. 


By this Means, Ned may be ſaid to be an 
Oeconomiſt of the World; and by his 
Acquaintance with the Town, lives a tenth 
Part cheaper, with the ſame external Di- 
ſtinction and Magnificence, as if he really 
was poſſeſſed of a Fortune; which, ſays 
my Friend, proves the Neceſſity of a Man 
of Genius and Parts, being well acquainted 
with the Town, without falling into the 
real Vices of it; for Ned ſuppoſes his little 
Excurſions to be only the Shadows of Evil. 
And as he is confident that there are a 

Number 
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Number in the World of his own Stamp, 
he intends to inform the Club by what 


innocent Methods and Devices, he keeps 


up the Appearance of a Thouſand a Year 
upon a ſingle Hundred, engages the Eſteem 
of the Women, the Reſpect of the Nobi- 
lity, and the Reverence of all the Bucks 


and Bloods of his Acquaintance. 


* 
SSEDSSOSISIOISSOSOCC OSS 
ESSAY XIII. 


The Proverb holds ; That to be wiſe and Love, 
Is hardly granted to the Gods above. 

A general Doom, on all Mankind is paſs'd, 

And all are Fools or Lovers, firſt or laſt. 


7515 beth by others, and myſelf I know, 


For I have ſerv'd their Sovereign long ago. 
Off have been caught, within the winding Train 


Of Female Snares; and felt the Lover's Pain, 


And learn d haw far the God, can human Hearts 


reſtrain. 


DRyD. Pal. & Arc. 


\HE following Eſſay en MaTRIiMoONY, 
- which, by. the Date, I find to have 


becn written op the Philoſopher at his Me- 
ridian 
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ridian of Life, I ſhall inſert among the reſt 
of his Performances, to ſhew what Con- 


cluſions he had drawn, from his own Ob- 


ſervations on that State, and from his Ex- 


perience in the Manners and Characters of 
Women : 


Say to what end was Marriage firſt conſign'd, 
Was it a Curb on lawleſs Love deſign'd, 

Meant to abate the riſing youthful Flame, 

Or made the Means our Paſhons to reſtrain ? 
That being join'd as one, we both might ſhare 5 
Its various Bleſſings, and its various Care; 
That kind and courteous ſhould the Man appear 
While Smiles and Virtue ſtand confeſt in her? 
But if theſe Joys, in Hymen's Bands were meant, 


How do we deviate from the good Intent? 10 


Though bound to Concord, diſſonant we grow, 
AndLove and T ranſport, yield to Wrath andW ae. 


IHE Ancients wrote of Laws and muſty Rules, 
And Scholars bring us Precedents from Schools : 
To wondering Moderns, ſtrange Traditions tell! 15 
Howe Orpheus went to ſeek his Wife in Hell. 
But have not told us, if it flow'd from Grief, 

Or wiſh to know if Satan had her ſafe : 
Zaleucus ſays, if once the Youth were caught 
WithGrecian Wives, their Eyes atton'd theFault;20 
Whence modern Critics may perhaps conclude 
Who in theſe Matters gueſs a little ſnrewd) 


The 
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The good old Grecian once beheld his Wife 

A little tripping, in the Ways of Life. 

And finding ſoon, his Horns began to ſhow, 25 
Reſolv'd the Planter ne'er ſhould ſee them grow. 


Suck Laws as theſe, ſo rigid and abſtruſe, 

No Chriſtian Country ſure would have in uſe. 

Our modern Cuſtoms, more delighting grow, 

Wives have Gallants, and ev'n ſupport them too. 30 

No loſs of Eyes, or Noſe, or Limbs he fears; 

The Action now, a better Proſpect wears. 

The Lady pleas'd, the Buſineſs then is done: 

The grateful Dame preſents you to Sir Jahn 

2 Wear dene Bil) Faddle--give me Leave 

A worthy Fellow” —*< Good Sir Fohn,—your 
6 Slave.” 36 

Dear Sir, —ſaus ſaugon— Robin, belkg a Chair: 

This is an Honour, done me, I declare; 

My Dear, —1 think, To- day we dine at home:? 

& You're not engag'd--no W. ords--for you ſhall 
& come !”?. 40 

Thus introduc'd, they ſoon familiar grow, 

And the Knight lives ſworn Brother to the Beau. 


Thx Learned ſay, true Lovers ſhould purſue, 
What Abelard and Eloiſa knew. 
Such “Love, in ancient Times, might gain repute, 45 
But modern Dames, ſuch Tenets now diſpute. 
The amorous Laſs would think it wond'rous hard 
Did every Lover prove an Abelard. 


Dull 


— 


The HUM OURIST. 113 


Dull Precepts, ſuch as theſe, we now deſpiſe, 
And Love invites to more ſubſtantial Joys: 50 
Now Pyramus and Thy/be pleaſe no more, 

For one they kiſs'd, the Moderns kiſs threeſcore: 
No ſwimming now, through Occans to poſſeſs 
The flceting Tranſports of a ſingle Kiſs : 

No Wives now periin by their dying Lords, 55 
Nor prove their Love, by falling on their Swords. 


 Oxczx into Flames would leap the blooming _ 
Embrace herLord, and periſh by his Side: [Bride, 
Tis not ſo now, as theſe Traditions tell; 
No modern Wife, her Huſband loves ſo well. 60 
Narciſſus like, for ever at the Glaſs, 
Adoring {till the Beauties of her Face. 
Number, not Merit, {till her Wiſhes crown, 
And all her Joy's to triumph in a Frown : 
No Matter then who feels her cold Diſdain, 65 
Her only Pleaſure is in giving Pain. 
No Matter whence theſe Adulations come, 
In Serenades, in Billets, or at Home: 
External Objects only claim her Care, 
External Objects only ſhe'll revere. 70 


SAY, Fanny, why thoſe bluſhes on thy Cheeks, 
When Maævius ſcribbles, or when 1/zvius ſpeaks! 
Alike to thee his Wit, or falle or true, 

He's only pleaſing, when he's praiſing you. 
Conqueſt remains her ruling Paſſion ſtill, 75 
But Fanny muft not always have her will. 


Single, 
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Single, the Swain, beholds with Tears her Scorn, 
Married, the Lover triumphs in his turn. 


Youns Pulvii, Prince of Beaus, aſpiring ſee, 
With Coat ſuperb, and elegant Toupbe, 80 
Formal in Grin, he ſteps in Minuct tread, 
With Heels of Feather, and with Brains of Lead: 
Each modern Grace and Excellence to ſhow, 
He grins, he liſps, and wrizgles to a Beau, 
With Arts like theſe, whatYouth did ever fail? 8 5 
What Heart unmov'd, ſurveys him in the Mall? 
No wonder then, Miſs Tipper, juſt from School, 
Full of Romance, and amorous by Rule, 
Surveys this Inſect, with a bounding Heart, 
So gilded, ſhining, buzzing and alert: 90 
Ye Gods, ſhe cries, how delicate he feems |! 
Not fairer Viſions happen in my Dreams 1 
A handſome Leg—I vow—tt gives me pain, 
He don't obſerve me; Lard, he's very vain. 
But Merit, ſuch as Tippet can diſcloſe, 95 
Goes not unheeded through a Crowd of Beaux: 
He ſaw the Simper, and the leering Eye, 
The Breaſt diſplay'd, and artificial Sigh: 
They meet he moves his Hat—with "Wow pro- 

found, 
And Madam curtfies—to the very Ground. 100 
While he accofts, << Dear Mem, your charming 

“% Air, 
« Your Face, divine ſo exquiſitely fair, 

« Declare 
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„Declare what Raptures center in thoſe Arms, 
are I once hope for ſuch Elyſian Charms ?” 
Tippet with tranſport hears the amorous Beau, 105 
While the red Cheek diſplays a radiant glow : 
« Lard, Sir,--I vow,--I wonder at your Wit, 

« Your Air, your Dreſs, and way of ſhewing it. 
© But as for Charms in me! I would adviſe 
Some more accompliſh'd Lady for your Prize!” 
„In you, fair Charmer, all the Graces meet, 

„ Behold your ſuppliant Lover at your Feet: 

„ Your Smiles will cheer me; but your Frowns 

« deſtroy | 
« O! bid me riſe to taſte of Love and Joy!“ 
Say, who unmov'd,could hear the piteous Tale, 115 
No wonder then, why Pulvil ſhould prevail. 
The happy Pair at Marriage Joys arrive, 

Tippet fifteen, and Pulvil twenty-five. 


Ask you, how long Affection there might laſt? 
Attend the Tale; three Weeks are ſcarcely paſt 120 
When Pulvil ſcorns the Beauty of his Bride, 
She Pulvil hates, tho' Pulvil was her Pride. 
Perfume and Nonſenſe, now no longer charm, 
And Love no more ſhall Tippet's boſom warm, 
What caus'd Affections, now Diſguſts create, 125 
They live politely, and politely hate; 

Pulvil with Lucy, Tippet pigs with John, 
And ſeparate Coaches roll them through the 
Town. | 
OEE 
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SEE o'er the Plain, the rattling Chariot ſcours, 
When gaySirRoſee drives his Brace of Whores. 130 
Health, Wealth and Fortune, on the Fair beſtows, 
No other Joy the gay Sir Roſee knows: 

Each Girl he ſees, in him new Flames create, 
To- day for Moll to-morrow burns for Kate - 


While beauteous Leda, with uneaſy Life 135 


Deſponding ſits, for Leda is his Wife. 
But did not Leda, ſtand a Wife confeſt, 
She would be happy, and Sir—Roſee bleſt. 


By Beauty caught, the hapleſs Youth betray'd, 
Beholds tranſported, the defiring Maid: 140 
Enraptur'd ev'ry opening Charm ſurveys, [ Days. 
And thinks with her, what Joy would crown his 
Bliſs undiſturb'd, attend them ſhould they wed, 
And Hymen nightly guard the Marriage-bed. 


Miſtaken Man!] this Beauty's but a Dream, 145 


When Marriage opens, and diſplays the Scene: 
Behind the Curtain, you may then retire 
See Punch diſrob'd, and pull the quick'ningWire: 
The charming Proſpect, which did once delight, 
Will quickly die, and vanifh from the Sight: 150 
Carmine ſhall paint Vermillion on her Check, 
And Puppy-water ace the Viſage fleek: 
'The Porehesd-clotf fed n Pomatum ſpread 
Shall ſmooth its Wrinkles, and perfume the Bed: 
Fine twiſted Pigtail, help the ſtinking Breath, 155 
And Greenough's Tincture purify the Teeth. 


The 


* 
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The dog- ſkin Gloves conceal the Arms from ſight, 
And lin'd with Tallow, keep them ſmooth and 
ite | pes 
The oil'd-ſcin Maſk, in uſe at Night you'll find, 
With Greaſe, Perfume, and Spermacet:, lind. 160 
The torturing Pins ſecure her Hair in form; 
And four thick Night-caps keep her Beauties 
warm. „ 
Thus will ſhe nightly ſleep in Maſquerade, 
And ſhew by Day, what Charms theſe Arts have 


made. | 


164 


Bur if theſe Charms, ſo plaiſter'd and begreas'd, 
For nightly Pennance, give but daily Eaſe, 
If the good Man, by Day, can with Delight 
Survey the Viſage he deteſts at Night, 
Youth will decay, Infirmities come on, 
What is there then, thou Fool, to doat upon? 170 
The toothleſs Murmurs of thy grunting Spouſe, 
Continual Difcords, and a dirty Houſe : 
Ill-nature,-£trife and Care, around thee throng, 
And drag thy hated, dreary Life along. 


Bor Money proves theLoadſtone of a Wife, 175 
Money attracts and rivets us for Life. 
Good with the Bad, the Fair with Foul we join, 
A toothleſs Miſer, with a Nymph divine, 
A Venus venture. wits mungrel Moor, 
An honeſt Ruſtic, rivet with a Whore. 


180 


Nor 
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Nou Love, but Gold, the youthful Se charms, 
To take enfeebled Cornu to her Arms: 

Elate with Joy, her Eyes tranſported fix 

On Cornu's Riches, and his Coach-and-Six. 

Sir Hothead ſee, for toothleſs Anus ſighs, 185 
And anxious longs for matrimonial Joys. 

With her what Charms, what Extacies are found! 


3 in his Arms he holds--Te Thouſand Pour 1. = 


HERE Acis tells how FER his Spouſe can kiſs, 


And how tranſporting the connubial Bliſs, 190 


And there Miſs Fanny, who laſt Week became 
At once a bridal and diſtinguiſh d Dame, 


Proud to be thought that precious Thing a Wite, 


50 hugs and prattles with her deareſt Life; 

That een the Chariot, through the public Streets, 
Hides not her Actions from each Crowd ſhe meets: 
When, at Quadrille, or more important Tea, 
She drags the pliant Coxcomb on her Knee. 


% OneBuſs,and then--my deareſt Life, ſhe cries: 


e could not live without thee,” he replies. 200 
The Gueſts ſurpris'd, ſurvey the luſcious Scene, 
And wonder what the Devil—they can mean. 
The happy Pair, thus overcharg'd with Love, 
We ſeldom find a long Continuance prove: 
The Man ſuffic'd, would gladlydraw the Gamez 205 
Not ſo, perhaps, inclines the amorous Dame: 


This one, and then--the Conqueror,” ſhe cries; 


« The Honour's yours, - you've beat me,” —he 


replies: „ Enough's 


4 
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© Enough's as good, —and better than a Feaſt, 
« FaithIſhall prove but an un welcome Queſt:“ 2 10 
My Dear, ſays ſhe, you thought it once a Nat, 
That's true, ſays he,—but now—] cannot eat. 


TorxKkirs and Huſbands, thus we find are 
tam'd, | 

And coop'd in Wedlock, only to be cram'd: 

Tis true, the Taſte is fine, the Meat is dainty, 215 

But then to have it always in ſuch plenty 

Plump Pheaſant, Partridge, Olios, Fricaſſees, 

The choiceit Diſhes then would fail to pleaſe, 

Zounds was it Helluo's Feaſt, a Barbacue, 

Nay more luxurious Turtle would not do! 220 

Which ſkilfull Chlze at his Grace's, ſays 

May be ragou'd an hundred different Ways : 

Important Chlze, who long Hours will waſte, 

Preparing Dainties to regale the Taſte, 

Perhaps will taſte, and piddle here and there, 22 

But cannot cut large Slices, you may ſwear : 

For conſtant Picking only makes us crave, 

As ſickly Stomachs know not what they'd have: 

For me, I think one good ſubftantia! Meal, 

Made on good Beef, or morc delicious Veal: 230 

A Glaſs of Port, that's bright, and free fromdregs 

Beats forty Dinners made on Salt and Eggs, 


5 


BELIEVE me, Lady, as I am a Sinner, 
five the good Man to-day a hearty Dinner, 


8 Remove 
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Remove the Cloth, and lock the Victuals up, 235 
Replace the Bottle, and the genial Cup; 
And on the Morrow, when the Cloth is laid, 
And the ſame Dinner neatly is diſplay'd, 

iy Life to yours, he tells a pleaſing Tale, 
Sits down rejoic'd, and makes a hearty Meal. 240 


Bur to return; ſay whence ariſe theſe Heats, 
Or why the Wite betrays ſuch gallant Feats? 
The wicked Huſband mult inſtill theſe Arts, 
And teach the Wife to act ſuch wanton Parts. 
Some will indeed condemn the pretty Creature, 245 
And ſwear the Women have it in their Nature: 
That all their Paſſions only lay conceal'd, 

Till Marriage freely lets them be reveal'd: 


That Love, in Vouth confin'd, in Marriage flows, 


And by Poſſeſſion, only ſtronger grows: 259 
Like Nilus Stream, by Banks of Cuſtom bound, 
Once loos'd by Wedlock, ſpreads themſelves 
around: 5 5 
Confin'd before, the Stream impetucus grows, 
But once reliev'd, o'er all the Meadows flows. 


Ix Love, as Trade, profuſion muſt produce 255 
In Time, but little for the Owner's uſe : 

If all to-day, is brought upon the Board; 
To-morrow's Feaſt, muſt leis Content afford. 


CusTom long fince, to Man decreed the ſway, 
What then, are Women only to obey? 260 


da; 
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Say Yes, and Ay, and always be debarr'd 
Their little Pleaſures, faith *tis wond'rous hard: 
And their Deſires, ſo modeit too, and pretty, 
Only—perhaps—a Ramble—in the City ; 

Or with the Captain---jaunt it in a Coach; 265 
But---Betty with her, to avoid Reproach : 
Or with a Couſin, venture to FVaux/a!'l ; 
And ſometimes make a Night on't at a Ball. 
Such Things, good Waves, with ſo much Con- 
| duct ule, 
No Man that loves them, would hh Things 

refuſe - 

But if the Churl is ſurly, and will ſtill 
Or right or wrong, refolve to have his Will, 
And ſtill rule all, with an impetuous ſway, 
Nor let poor faultleſs Woman have her way, 
Fits, V apours, Tears, Reproof and Rage appearz75 
And all the Woman, ſtands confeſt in her. 
Each finds that Conqueſt neither can attain, 
So mutual Strive, to give cach other Pain. 


270 


WouLD you be bleſs'd in matrimonial Life, 

A loving Huſband and obedient Wife, 280 
In Hymen's Bands, a real Bliſs poſle(s, 

A Youth of Virtue, and an Age of Reſt; 

Nor Wiſe nor Fooliſh, be the Fair you wed, 
Either Extremes diſturb the Marriage-Bed. 


Let her have Senſe, as much © «Women want, 285 
Neither too barren, nor exuberant. 


(3 2 Exceſs 
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Exceſs of Wit, 1s worſe than being dull, 
For Woman's Wit would never bear controul. 
Exterior Beauties may thy Marriage Grace, 
But be the Soul refulgent as the Face. 290 
For Senſe with Beauty ſeek, or elſe you miſs 
And graſp Deſtruction, when you mean a Bliſs. - 
For Senſe will bear reproof, ſubmit to rule, | 
No Creature ſmarts, fo little as a Fool: 
Diſcords from Folly daily will ariſe, 295 
Which more diſcerning Wiidoni will deſpiſe: 
Let Prudence, Virtue, and good Nature join, 
For theſe thy Freedom, and thy Heart reſign: 
When Youth decays, and energy of Love 
Declines through Age, may Age your Senſe im- 

prove : 300 
Improving converſe crowns each gliding Day, 
And makes th' unheeded Moments ſteal away; 
Till Death divides, in ſome ill-fated Hour, = 
And each leaves THAT, they liv'd but to adore. 
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If Firtue from the Morld is fru, 
Jill others Frauds excuſe thy as 2 
Bog are faithle eſs te their Truf - 
7 hey leave-not 7 Thee the leſ' 10 Mook. 


OUNT Cg ale was born in a little 
obſcure Village in the Kingdom of 
Treland, remartable for producing Men of 
Genius: He was formerly ind-bted to the 
Dice, and his own Induſtry, for his Live- 


hood; he is of a very obſcure Birth, but 
had always an enterpriſing Genius: Nature 


had given him a Perſon that fcw of the 


Female Sex had the Power to withſtand, 


which, join'd to a Fund of Wit, and polite 
Addreſs, made him the Admiration of 
every one. The little Money which his 
Father left him he made great Addition to 
by Gaming; and not being pleaſed with 
the Meanneſs of his own Name. he ſtil'd 
himſelf Count Cog-die. He was at that 
Time in keeping by ſcveral Ladies, who 


allowed him conſiderable Penſions, 
1 He 


— 
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He liv'd in the moſt profuſe Manner, 
keeping four Footmen, and a ſuperb Equi- 
page: He play'd high, and loſt his Money 
with the Spirit of a Gentleman ; and tho? 
he had generally ſo much Prudence as to 


play no longer than his ready Money laſted, 


yet one unhappy Night, having drank too 


freely, he continued to play till both his 
Coach and Horſes were obliged to anſwer 
the Deficiency, 


Repentance is commonly the Fruit of 
Error; the Count ſaw his Folly when it 
was too late; the next Day, about Five in 
the Afternoon, he left the Place, where he 
was now aſhamed to be ſeen, and he took 
with him all his Servants, reſolving to walk 


to the next Town, which was not above 


eight or ten Miles, and when he arrived 
there, he entered an Inn, which made the 


beſt Appearance, and informed the Land- 


lord, that the Beauty of the Evening had 
tempted him to walk, and that he had or- 
dered his Coach to meet him there. The 


Landlord feeing a Gentleman of ſo good a 
Mein, and fo richly dreſs'd, and attended 
with 
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with ſuch a grand Retinue, eaſily gave 
credit to what he ſaid. Whenit grew late 
the Count pretended to be very uncaſy that 
his Coach never came, and ſent ſcveral 


People different Ways to look for is. 


In the mean Time a Gentleman oi Di- 
ſtinction who liv'd at ſome little Diſtance 
from the Inn, and hearing that a Stranger 
of Conſequence was arrived in the Town, 
ſent to enquire who he was; the Landiord 
told him every Thing that the Count had 
informed him eff; and the Gentleman be- 
lieving him to be a Perſon of Quality, ſent 
his Servant to beg the Honour of his Com- 
pany. You may imagine that the Count 
was very eaſily intreated; the Gentleman 
received him with great Politeneſs, and 


treated him in the moſt clegant Manner, 


The Count informed him that his Coach- 
man was very apt to get drunk, which he 
imagined was the Reaſon of his Neglect; 
but the Gentleman bid him be under no 
concern, for that his Coach ſhouid be 
ready at any Hour the next Morning, to 


carry him where he pleas'd. He retura'd 


the Gentleman many Thanks for his ex- 
| * | treme 


that the Word ſhould believe him a Man 
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treme Civility, accepted of the Offer, and j 
the next Morning he took his leave and 3 
{et off for Dubliu, where he ſoon made an 
Acquaintance with a Lady, who by her 
Generoſity made him amends for all his 
Loſſes; and he liv'd in the ſame grand 
Manner as before. | 


He there made an Acqua fnce wich a 
rich Bourgeois, who had by bis Induſtry, 


EE I . 4 : | . 
and Frugality, ſcrap'd together an im- 
menſe Fortune; he was greatly deſirous 


of Birth, The Count ſcon perceived his 
Foible, and thought it would be very eaſy 
to make a Dupe of him; for this Purpoſe 
he own'd him for his Relation, and claim'd 
him as fuch, in all Companies: Ihe Bur- 
gcois was highly pieas'd that a Perſon of 
the Count's Digaity ſhould claim Affinity 
with him, and from Time became ten 
timcs prouder than before. 


In the mean Time, Death had depriv'd 


the Count of the Lady who ſupported him 


in that grand Manner; and he had like- 
wiſe been very unfortunate at Play; he 
found 


1 
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found his Credit began to ſink; the Bur- 
geois, his Relation, furniſhed him with 
conſiderable Sums; but knowing it was, 
out of his Power to pay the old Gentleman 
at the appointed Time, he thought it moſt 
adviſeable to make off, imagining he could 
not abuſe him much longer, he therefore 
ſold off all his Moveables, as privately as 
he could, and decamped for Eugland as 
faſt as poſſible ; changing his Name from 
Count Cog-die to that of Lorenzo. 


You may judge the Aſtoniſhment of the 
Bourgeois when he found that his Rel:tion 
had decamp'd, and was indebted to him 
to the Tune of Ii Thouſand Ponnds ; but 
ſtill believing him to be a Man of ſtrict 

Honour, anc! rather than his Cezen ſhould 


paſs for a Cheat, he was lo inſat uated as 
to pay all his Debts, 


No ſooner was Lorenzo arrived in Lon— 
don, but he determined no longer to lead 
the diſagreeable Liſe which he had hitherto 
done, but reſolved if he could get any 
Lady of Fortune to marry him, to do all 
in his Powcr to make her a good Huſband, 
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His Perſon, Addreſs, and Behaviour, ſoon 
gained him the Eſteem of the agreeable 
Araminta, a Lady with a Fortune of 


Twenty Thouſand Pounds in her own Pol- 


ſcſſion. Lorenzo ſoon determined to ac- 
cept of ſo amazing an Inſtance of the 
Bounty of indulgent Heaven; and they 
were ſoon after married; and are to this 


Day one of the happieſt Couples in the 


World. Lorenzo repented him of the for- 


mer Errors of his Life, being determined 


to follow the Advice of Juvenal, Stop ! 
and never perſiſt in doing ill. 
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Here in the rich, the honeur'd, fan'd, and great, 


See the falſe ſcale of happineſs complete. POPE. 


HAVE experienced in the Courſe of 
my Travels and Obſervations on the 
World, that let our Actions be ever ſo ill, 
our Exploits ever ſo abſurd, or our Deeds 
ever ſo trifling, in our Life- time, yet our 
Succeſſors 


0 
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Succeſſors are always willing to exaggerate 
and enlarge upon our common Virtues, 
and ſometimes even our Follies, in order 
perhaps to make our Memories reſpectable 
and rever'd by Poſterity, who are too apt 


to draw Concluſions of our Virtues from 


our monumental Inſcriptions. What has 


been more common in the Romiſb Church, 


than to cannonize bad Men, to anſwer 


ſome ſiniſter or political End? How fre- 


quently 1s the Coward commemorated to 


poſterity for his Valour; the Fool for his 


Underſtanding ; and the wicked Man for 
his Piety ? 


This Abuſe I conceive originally to have 
ariſen either from the Kindneſs and Com- 
polition of our Friends, from a Reveren:e 
of our Memories, or from the ride a: d 
Delicacy of our Relations, who never fail 
to attribute ſome Virtues or Actions to 
their Progeni:ors, by which they them— 
ſeives may in fome Sort be complimented z 
as we are too apt to ſuppoſe the ſame Vir- 
tues to flow in the ſame Blood; and that 
the lineal Deſcent of the Males ſhall parti- 

EH cipate 
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_cipate of all the Excellencies of our Fore- 
fathers. 1 


What is more common than in the pub- 
lic Papers to read of a Man departed, of 
exemplary Piety, a tender Father, a loving 
Huſband, Sc. who in his Life-time was 
perhaps the very Reverſe of this Character 
or of a Perſon univerſally regretted by all 
his Acquaintance, who perhaps has not a 
Friend remaining to bemoan his Loſs. 


It is by thus looking on the Externals 
of Things, and receiving implicitly theſe 
negative Attributes, that the Weak and 
Illiterate are led into Deceptions and falſe. 
Opinions of Characters and Things; as 
Mankind generally look on all Objects, 
plac'd at the extreme Point of View, in a 
State of Magnitude and Excellence, and 
which a nearer Intimacy leſſens their Eſteem 
for, and makes them perfectly familiar 
with: Beſides, we are apt to look with 
Reverence on the Actions of the Dead; 
there is ſomething religiouſly awful in 


their Remembrance, and we are apt to 
bury 
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bury their Injuſtices and Vices in Oblivion, 
from a Knowledge of our own Frailty, and 
a Certainty that they are no longer able to 
give us any more Offences ; and therefore 
if we cannot realize, we at leaſt adopt, a 
Collection of Virtues to perpetuate his 
Name to poſterity, who, when alive, might 
have been perhaps a Sanger to common 
Naa 


But this is really an Abuſe in the Na- 
ture of Things, although too common an 
Impoſition on our Senſes, it is in itſelf 
dangerous; deluding the Mind and leading 
it into the Opinion of the Certainty of 
many Things, that never had any Exiſt- 
ance, and is the more Unpardonable: When 
Lys ſtand thus glaring in the Face of 
Day, protected and ſanctioned by a Dean 
and Chapter, who, if they have not, are 
at leaſt generally ſuppoſed to have more 
good Senſe, than to admit Abſurdities of 
this Kind into their Cathedrals. 


The moſt ridiculous, prophane, and 
at the ſame Time moſt abſurd Method of 
commemorating a Perſon to Pollerity, that 


ever 
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ever yet came under my Obſervations, is 


in that Part of Weſtminſter-Abbey where 


the ragged Regiment is ſomtimes expoſed 
to the View of the Curious. This Chapel 
ſeems originally to have been built to the 
Memory of Abbot Vp, as appears by 
certain Carvings in Stone on the Inſide and 
Front of that little Edifice. This good 
Man muſt be ſuppoſed to have been 
remarkably fond of a Pun to deſire his 
Name to be perpetuated to future Times 
by this Means. — For there are three Paint- 
ings on Glaſs, in the Center of three of the 
Windows of this Chape!; and the Fourth 


was perhaps of the like Kind, but by ſome 


Accident broken. — The Subject of which 
Painting is an Apple- tree; the Fruit of 
which a Man is ſuppoſed to have been 
Stealing, and is ſeen falling from the Tree, 
and an Eye (which I ſuppoſe to have been 
intended for the Eye of Providence) on 
one Side the Shaft of the Tree, and the 
Word SLIP in large Capitals painted on 
the other, anſwering by way of Pun to 
the Man's Name Eye Slip, alias I SLIP.— 
The other two Deſigns are much of the 


ſame Kind, only with this Difference, that 


: 6 the 
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the Apple-tree is held in a Hand, which, 
with amazing Propriety, 1s {uppoſed to 
hold the Tree, Ladder, and Boy, who 
hangs by the Foot, falling as before, and 
the ſame Eye, and Slip, painted as in the 
other, 

I nave often conſidered, what could be 
the Humour of this Piece of Buffoonery, 
to give it no worſe Term, ludicrouſly con- 
veying to us, by Means of a Pun on the 
Almighty, the Name of a Man, who is 
of the ſame Conſequence to Poſterity, as if 
he had never exiſted, —Perhaps the Man 
who deſign'd it might have had a pious 
Intention, and meant to repreſent the 
Apple-tree as the Tree of Life, and the 
Slipping of the Boy, as an Alluſion 
to the Fall of Man: But why is the 
Eye of Providence made a Part? Why 
is that brought in as a Companion to the 
Jeſt, in order to jingle with the Name 
of ISLIP? If the Folly of his Heirs 
led them to ſo infamous, not to ſay blaſ- 
phemous, a Repreſentation, I think thoſe 
Perſons to whom the Government of the 
Church was at that Time committed, 


if 
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if they had not more Piety, at leaſt ought 
to have had more good Senſe, than to have 
ſuffered ſuch an Exhibition. 


This leads me to conſider, as a further 
Abuſe in Cathedrals, that ridiculous Fi— 
gure of the Devil, at the Weſt- End of 
Lincoln MixsT ER, who is cut in very bad 
Stone, with a very grim Face, a Pair of 
monſtrous Horns, two large Wings like 
thoſe of an over-grown Bat, and a fine 


flowing long Tail barb'd at the End, that 
moſt curiouſly twiſts itſelf round the Gar- 


nent of a Fryer, over whoſe Shoulder his 
Devilſhip is peeping ; and which, I ſup- 
poſe, gave rife to the Legend of, Looking 
as four as the Devil looking over Lincoln; 


for to be ſure his infernal Majeſty is repre- 


ſented with the moſt acrimonious Phiz I 
ever beheld. 


Can any Thing be more abſurd and 
ridiculous than to ſuffer this . corporeal 
Exiſtence of a Devil to be thus repreſented? 
It is an indirect Confeſſion of cur Intimacy 
with ſuch a Perſon, It is true we do not 
find my but the Religious that pretend to 

ſuch 
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fuch a familiar Acquaintance with him as 
to be able to give us his Picture; but it 


were to be wiſhed they would confine him 


to one Likeneſs, and not, Prothens like, 


be always changing his Shape: Zut ! gene- 
rally obſerve, unleſs he is reverently c:ath'd 


in a Suit of Black, that he is repreiented 


with furious Wings, great Horns, and 


other terrible Appurtenances, that anſwer 
all the Purpoſes of a Raw head and Bloody- 
bones to terrify the Illiterate,—Ridiculus 


and below Contempt in both theſe In- 
ſtances; and ſhews the YVoverty of the 


_ Chriſtian Tenets, that requires ſo deſpi— 


cable a Bugbear to fright Mankind into a 
Belief of its Purity, 


This leads me into a further Obſervation 
of that Minſter, in the Tombſtone of dove- 
coloured Marble, of that facetious and 


memorable Gentleman Tom Thumb the 


Great, which is here always ſhewn to 
Strangers, together with his Houſe made 


from one of the Pillars that ſupport the 
Roof, and both of a Size proportioned to 


that Hero. 
This 
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This Monument of Fame brings me 
back to the Fountain of my Diſcourſe on 


perpetuating to Mankind our good Ac- 


tions by monumental and other Irſcrip- 
tions; and fhail conclude this Paper with 


a few ſomewhat ſingular in their Kind, and 


J believe hitherto unnoticed; two of which 
are in the Minſter ar Lincoln, and are as 
follows : 


On the Fafl-fide of Lincoln Minſter you 


ſee cut ona Stone the following remarkable 


Inſcription. 


& Here lyeth the Body of Micnarr 
4 Hontywoop, D. D. who was Grand- 
&« child, and one of the Three Hundred and 
& Sixiy-ſeven Perſons that Mary, the Wife 
„ of ROBERT HONEY WOOD, did ſee, be- 
& fore ſhe died, lawfully deſcended from 
« her (i. e.) Sixteen of her own Body, One 


© Hundred and Fourteen Grand Children, 


ka Two Hundred and Twenty-eight of the 
ay third Generation, and Nine of the Fourth.“ 


Monuments 
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Monuments of Envy and Raſhneſs are 
even ſometimes commemorated to us; as 
in the Portrait of RoBERT Sarto, the 
famous Halian Painter, who compleated 
that curious Window in the North Croſs 
of the ſame Minſter; but his Servant, ex- 
ceeding him in a Performance in one on 
the South, he, in Revenge, threw himſelf 
from the Scaffold, and daſhed out his 
Brains ; but Cannonization enſued, and he 
was afterwards held in ſuch Reverence for 
his Sanciity, that the Stone on which his 
Devotees knee] is wore into a large Con- 
cavity from their frequent Adorations, 
Whatever the Pope might have then thought 
of ſuch an Exploit, ic is my Opinion a 
modern Coroner's Inqueſt would have 
brought in their Verdict Felo de ſe; which 
though it would not have made him a 
Saint, would at leaſt have put him in the 
Middle of the Highway to Heaven. 


1 ſhall conclude this Paper with a very 
extraordinary Epitaph, cut on a Stone in 


the Church-yard of St. Michael, Crooked- 
Lane, London, 


Here 
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„ Here lyeth the Body of RoBERT 
PRESTON, late Drawer of the Boar's 
Head Tavern in Great Eaſtebheap, who 


departed this Life, Mzrch 16, 1730, 


aged 27 Years. 


Bacchus to give the toping World ſurprize, 
Produc'd one ſober Son, and here he lies; 
Tho' nurs'd among full Hogſheads, he defy'd 


The Charms of Wine, and every Vice beſide: 


O! Reader, if to juſtice you're inclin'd, 
Keep honeſt PRESTON, daily in thy Mind; 


He drew good Wine, took care to fill bis Pots, 


Had ſundry Virtue, that outweizh'd hisFaults: 
Youthat on Bacchus, have the like Dependance, 


Pray copy Bo, in Meaſure and Attendance,” 
X . e 
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ESSAY XVI. 


Plus aloes quàm mellis habet. Juv. Sat. ö. v. 180. 


3 The Bitter overballances the Sweet, 


AVING taken Notice that Taverns 

are of late Years very much decreas'd 
from their uſual Number, I looked upon 
6, it as a very good Omen to the Engliſh a- 
s: tion; and was in great Hopes that the 
e, Coffee Berry which has ſpread ſuch ſenti- 
mental Gravity throughout the Turk; Na- 
tion, would have had the fame Effect on 
0 | Engliſh Conſtitutions. 


; ef 


But J am ſorry to find upon a diligent 
| | Enquiry into the Meaning of the Word 
' Coffee-houſe, that it is but a1 pecious Name 
| affixed to many of them, and which in- 
| ſtzad of anſwering their original Intention 
| (which was to afford ſome Kind of Re- 
freſhment, either to thoſe whoſe Buſineſs / 
ied them from their Family, or to others 
| who 
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who were not bleſt with a Family to reſort 


to) do now for the moſt Part debauch 
the Morals of Men. 


I was confirmed in this Opinion by call- . 


ing upon a Relation of mine the other Day 
at a certain Coffee-houſe no ot Diſtance 
from St. James g. 


I was conducted by the Waiter into a 


back Room where my Friend was; but to 


my great Surprize, inſtead of the Coffee 
Pot, and Cups, and Saucers, I found the 
whole Company moſt buſily engaged in 


C:rculating the Bottle and Glaſs, and as 


moſt of them were in ſome Meaſure known. 
by me, I was eaſily prevailed upon to make 


one with them. 


The firſt Thing which particularly en— 
gaged my Eye, was the Diſpoſtion of the 
Glaſſes on an adjoining Table, as alſo on 


the Mantle-piece; the former of which] 
were ranged both Rank and File, while 
the latter ſeemed to me like Organ- pipes; 
diſpoſed in proper Order; the little ones [ 
found came firſt in Play, which ſerved as 2 

Prelude 
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Prelude to uſher in thoſe of a larger Size, 
which after a few Rounds of the former, 
ſoon made their Appearance, and ſo on in 


Progreſſion till we came from half to whole 
Pint Beakers. 


As the Company ſeemed to enjoy a ſecret 
Pleaſure in emptying one Bottle before the 
Waiter could well ſupply them with an- 
other, 1 could not help obſerving to them, 
how eager they all ſeemed rot only to drain 
the Bottles, but of Conſequence their Pockets 
too, when in my Opinion they might ſpend 
their Time with half the Quantity of Li- 
quor they had drank, much more conſiſtent 
with the Dignity of Human Nature, by 
an agreeable and entertaining Converſation 
which would in ſome Meaſure enrich their 
Minds, inſtead of impoveriſhing their Fa- 
milies at home. But, good Heavens, how 
different was the Efiect from that which 
any reaſonable Being might have expected! 
Diſdain and Anger flew in each Man's 
Face; nor did I think but as St. Stephen 
was ſtoned to death, it would be alſs my 
Fate to have been buried under a Chryſtal 
Heap of Glaſs. 

After 
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Aſter being ſeverely reprimanded for the 
Expreſſions of Drainin and Impoveriſhing, 


I was given to underſtand no Liquor was 


drank on that Table at my Expence; nor 
would I have you think, ſays one of the 


Company, that we come here for the Sake 


of Drinking. As for my own Part, ſays 
he, and I believe I may venture to ſay as 
much for all here preſent (Ay, Ay, they 
one and all replied) I would not care if I 


Was to dii:k nothing but ſmall Beer; for, 
Sir, I never in my Lite drank any Thing 
but the pure Element of Water till turn'd 


of Three-and-twenty ; and when at home 
with my Wite and Children, the one or 
other I prefer to any Liquor upon Earth : 
*Tis not for Drinking, Sir, bur juſt to paſs 


a few dull Hours away you ſee us here met 


together. 


While he went on with this Harangue, 
his next Companion jogged him on the 
Arm, and preſented him with a Pint 
Beaker, telling him it was Mr. P's 
Health : Then, here it goes, ſays he; come 
honeſt Friend, Here's at you As the Glaſs 
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was of ſuch an enormous Size, I would 


molt willingly have avoided pledging my 
Antagoniſt ; but left I ſhould have been 


thought to bear Malice, or, which is ten 
Times worſe, to have been diſaffected to 
the Miniſtry, I found myſelf obliged to 


empty the Glaſs, which my noble Diſputant 


had filled half an Inch above the Brim 


without Spilling; but yet I was reſolved, 
if poſſib e, to be revenged upon this ſober- 
fided Gentleman, who only drank to keep 
others Company, in the ſame Manner as 
Mr. Bayle telis us M. Peyren was upon 
Raphael Thorius, who would force him to 


drink more than he choſe. “ Before M. 


e Peyren would toaſt the Health propoſed 
«© by Dr. Tyzorius, he made this Agreement 
e with his Antagoniſt, that he ſhould 
„% drink a Health which he would alſo 
*« roaſt to him, which being conſented to, 
„ he took off the Bumper, and filled the 


' « Glaſs brimful of Water, and drank it 


<< off to the Doctor, who thereupon was 
* thunderftruck ; but ſeeing he could not 


« get off from his Promiſe, Ggh'd deeply 5 
| «© in the Spirit, and lifted the Glaſs a thou- 


“ ſand Times to his Lips, and as often 
H drew 
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c drew it back again: He called to his 
« Aſſiſtance all the quaint Sayings of the 
& Greek and L1tin Poets, and was almoit 
c the whole Day drinking that curſed 
«© Bumper.” 
and notwithſtanding his boaſted Sobriety, 
he ſeemed as utterlj averſe to it as Dr. 
Thorins, The midnight Clock ſtruck One 
before we had reached to this Length in 
our Cups; and as the Family of the Houſe 
were ſomewhat more regular in their Hours 
than others I could name, we were told 
by the Waiter we muſt depart: We there- 
fore called for the other Bottle, and the 
Bill; and having qualified the Water, we 
juſt before had drank, we departed. As 
we were all in high Spirits, we agreed to 
beat the Rounds, and drive the unhappy 
Nymphs of Drury all before us As for 
my own Part, I was moſt gloriouſſy drunk; 
and being naturally of good Blood, I be- 


came ſo elated by the Fumes af the Li- 


quor, that I looked upon myſelf to be as 
great a Min as any now in Germe'y; and 
theretore, being armed with a good oaken 
Trowei, I fell foul upon the firſt Vatch- 

man 


Juſt ſo I ſerved my Friend; 
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man I met, and laid him proſtrate on the 
Ground. I was going to 1cdoubie my 
Blow, but by the horrid Noiſe of an iron 
Rattle (the uſuai Signal I ſupp ſc) I found 
myſelf immediately furrourd:d by eight 
or ten Heroes, all armed with Lantherns 
and with Staves, In vain | cali''d for Help, 
my Companions had le t me ro the Mercy 
of theſe midnight Eevils: As 1 was ſoine- 
what obſtrepcrous, I received a ſew Biows, 
beſtowed upon me with a hearty good 

Vill, which in fome Mealture ſobered me: 
To avoid therefore the Diſgrace of being 
confined in the Round houſe, I gave them 
what Moncy 1 had about me, which they 


very obligingly received, a d then diſ— 


miſſed me from their Clutches. I made 
ſhiſt to ſtagger home thus heroically drunk 
to my Lodgings, and then to bed I went. 
The Fumes of the Liquor made me ſleep 
found ; but when I awakened TI found I] had 
pad very dear for laſt Night'sMerry-making. 
My Body bruiſed from the Crown of my 
Head to the Sol: of my Foot; my Cloaths 
vo0d ſtiff with Mire and Dirt. —As this 
Kind of Debauch was very unuſual with 
me, I began to reflect upon all the Tranſ- 

H 2 actions 
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actions of the Night paſt, and found the 
ſhort Interval ſo crowded with Folly, that 


J have made a Reſolution never to drink | 
more than is conſiſtent with my tiealth, 
I wiſh every one that was then with me 
I was informed that? 
one of the Company, a Man in Years, 
and Maſter of a Family, was carried home! 
dead-drunk, after having, by an unluckyÞ 
Fall, broke one of his Ribs, [ really be- 
gan to pity him, but upon enquiring into] 
his Character, (which Valet de Chambres, 
and others of no higher Rank, are beſtÞ 


would do the ſame 


acquainted with) I was told it was a cuſ: 
tomary Thing for him to ſtay out till he 
got his ſkin-full of Wine, and would then 
return home at two, three or four o' Clock 
in the Morning, flounce into Bed, where 
he would lay the full Round, and return 
again (as ſoon as up) like the Dog to his 
Vomit, or the Sow to her wallowing again 
in the Mire, without making any Apology 
to his Wife or Daughter for the unealy 


Moments they muſt have experienced | 


his Abſence from Home, not to ſay hon 


much their Conſtitutions muſt ſuffer b 


ſetting up Night after Night to let him in. 


thi 
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If there was ever any Reaſon to imagine 


the Pythagorean Syſtem, concerning the 
| Tranſmigration of Souls, was founded on 
Truth, I think the Courſe of Life which 
| ſome Men lead is no ſmall Proof of it: 
For as Pythagoras maintained, that Men 
| after their Deceaſe, were puniſhed for their 
Sins in the Body of ſome other Animal, 
ſo would any one be inclined to think that 
ſome of the brute Creation were puniſhed 
under the Form of Man: I am ſure there 
are ſome I know, whoſe Actions are fo 


much beneath the Dignity of Man, that I 


know not how to judge otherwiſe of them, 


Every one that allows himſelf but a Mo- 
ment's Time to conſider the Conſequences 


of Drunkenneſs, will find it tends to Mi- 


ſery and Deſtruction, in that it leads Men 


into Gaming, Quarrels and Riots; and is 
entirely inconſiſtent with every Duty of 
Life, by diſqualifying Men for good Hul- 


bands, Fathers, or Friends, —'T'is this 


Vice which has brought more Engliſh Fa- 


milies to Deſtruction, to Miſ.ry and Want, 


than every other Vice conjoined : And we 
DOES + often 
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often ſee thoſe Men, who might have laid 
by ſome Thouſands tor their poor Families, 
reduced at length, by Drinking, to Beggary 
and Want, and ſpend at laſt the remaining 
Part of their Days in a miſerable Gaol. — 
J would therefore adviſe thoſe who have 
been guilty of this horrid Vice, to abſtain 
for the Time to come from thoſe Liquors 
which give Life to thoſe who ſell them» 
but Death to thoſe who uſe them. 


ESSAY 
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Prodiga non ſentit pereuntem Fœmina cenſum: 
At velut exhauſta redivivus pullulet arca 


Nummus, et è pleno ſemper tollatur acervo, 
Non unquam reputat, quanti ſibi gaudia conſtant. 


Jov. Sat. 6. V. 361. 


But Womanttind, that never knnus a Mean, 
Doron to the Dregs their ſinking Fortunes drain: 
Hourly they give, and ſpend, and waſte, and wear, 
And think no Pleaſure can be bought too dear. 


DRYDEN, 


Y Frien! Tom Sprighily, is a young 

Fellow e..dued with no ſmall Share 
of Merit, Good nature, and Vivacity; 
and of a Fumily of ſome Diſtinction; but 
being a younger Brother his Fortune is 
very ſmall, and not caring for the dil- 
agreeable Confinement of Buſineſs, he has 


for teveral Years made a tolerable Figure 


in Life, by his Perſon, Wit, Figure, and 
| Addreſs. 
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For two Years he danced Attendance at 
the Levee of a Nobleman, in hopes of 
being provided for by ſome ſmall Place or 
other under the Government. He had the 

Honour to be a great Favourite with his 
Lordſhip, for he flatter'd, ſooth'd, cajol'd, 
and—)augh'd at him, and was in ſhort his 
Eccho; for my Lord never told a Story, 

[| was it ever ſo improbable, but my Friend 

1 Tom immediately ſwore to the Truth of it : 
If his Lordſhip was at any Time pleaſed to 
exerciſe his witty Talent, Tom ſtood at his 
Elbow to laugh, and applaud the Bril- 
liancy and Fire of his Lordſhip's Genius, 
Bur at length finding that my Lord had 
not the leaſt Intention of ſerving him, he“ 
left off the Drudgery of this mean Employ- 
ment ſo unbecoming a Man of Spirit ; but 
as his Finances were but ſmall, he was ob- 

liged ſometimes to act different from his 
own Principles, for it 1s a very difficult 
Thing for a Man to ſtrike out to advantage 
in Life, whoſe Virtues are crampt by a 
narrow Fortune. 


Whi'd be a Crutch, to prop a rotten Peer, 
Or living Pendant, dangling at his Ear ; 
5 For 
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For ever whiſp'ring Secrets which were blown 
Fir Months befere, by Trumpets thro' the Town? 
WWhe'd be a Glaſs, with flattering Grimace, 
Still to reflect the Temper of his Face? 

Or happy Pin, to flick upon his Sleeve, 

IVhen my Lord's gracious, and vouchſafes it leave? 
Or Cuſhion, when his Heavineſs ſhall pleaſe 

To loll, or thump it, for his better Eaſe © 

Or a vile Butt, for Noon, or Night beſpoke, 
When the Peer raſhly fwears hel club his Joke © 

IW he'd ſhake with Laughter, tho he could not find 


33 


His Lordſbip's jeſt; or if his Noſe broke wind, 


For bleſſings to the Gods profoundly bow, 
That can cry Chimney-fweep, or drive a Plough ? 
With Terms lite theſe, h:w mean the Tribe that cleſe © 


Scarce meaner they, who Terms, like theſe, impoſe. 


YOUNG. 


After Tom Sprightly left attending his 
Lordſhip's Levee, he was engaged in the 
following Intrigue, which had near proy*d 
the Ruin of his little Fortune. 


When Maſquerades were permitted at 


the Hay-market, Tom never miſſed paying 


Attendance there, as he generally made it 
anſwer the Expence of his Ticket and his 


Dreſs. It was at one of theſe midnight 
| Revels that he was ſtruck with the Figure 
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of a Woman whoſe Size and Shape charm'd 
him; her Dreſs ſpoke her of Quality; her 
Tabit was that of a Sultana Queen, the 


Robe was a yellow Sattin richly embroi- 


dered with Silver, and interſperſed with 
Jewels; a Creſcent of Diamonds compos'd 
her Head Dreſs, and a great Quantity of 
lovely black Hair, which was tied care- 
lefly with a Ribbon, fell on her Neck, and 
gave a Reſplendence to its ſnowy W hite- 
neſs, Though ſhe had a great many Flut- 
terers about her, yet Tom found means by 
a natural Efronterie, to engage her in a 
Diſcourſe, wherein hediſplayed the Charms 
of his Wit; he was very prefſing with her 
to unmaſk, which ſhe peremptorily refus'd, 
but gave bim every Opportunity to engage 
her in Converſation the whole Evening. 
At length it growing lace, ſhe beg'd he 
would procure her a Chair, as ſhe did not 
believe her Servanis could be found ; he 
inſiſted on ſeeing her Home, which ſhe 
abſolutely refuſed, but ordered the Chair- 
men, in his n 2, to the Hotel of a Per- 


ſon of Diſtinction: Before they parted ſhe 


agreed 
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agreed to meet. him in a few Days, at a 


Houſe proper for Intrigues of that Kind. 


Tem Spr:ghtly you may imagine was 
charmed with his good Fortune, con- 
cluding with very good Reaſon, that a 
Lady of Quality had fallen in Love with 
him; his greateſt C-ncern proceeded from 
his not ſeeing her Face, though he made 
himſelf tolerably ealy on that Account, 
for he concluded that her Face was, like 
the reſt of her Perſon, charming. 


He waited with extreme Impatience for 
the Day of Appointment; at length it 
came, and he attended his charming Sul- 
taneſs: The fair Incognita came in a Maſk, 
and though ſhe granted him every Thing 
he could deſire, yet ſhe abſolutely refuſed 
to gratify his Curioſity with a Sight of her 
Face. Do you doubt my Honour, Madam? 
cried he, that you refuſe me the Satis- 


faction of viewing the Face of her 


whoſe Shape has charm'd me! By Heaven! 
and by thoſe Joys Ive taſted, I ſwear never 
to divulge it to any one!—If I do !-may 
H 6 I 
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I never more be bleſsd in thoſe Arms — 


"Tis not, that I doubt your Honour, or 
ſuſpect your Love, cry'd ſhe; but the 


Dread of its coming to the Ears of my 


Lord, whoſe Jealouſy is intolerable, makes 
it impoſſible for me to fatisfy your Cu- 
rioſity, which I muft confeſs is juſt ; but 
let this content you, my Face is far from 
being diſagreeable, I have Youth on my 
Side; and to the reſt of my Perſon, you 
are—no Stranger, — 


Tom was obliged to reft ſatisfied with 
this Anſwer. Their Meetings continued 
for ſome Time; he ſti]] imagined that he 
embraced the Wife of the noble Lord to 
whoſe Houſe his dear Incognita firſt or- 
dered her Chair, and his Vanity made him 
in ſome public Company ſpeak of the Affair 
in too familiar Terms : This ſoon came to 
the Ears of the Nobleman ; he found out 
the Place of their Meeting, and went one 
Evening when his Spies informed him they 
were together: Upon his entering the 
Room, the Lady's Maſk fell off, and in- 
Read of his Wife, he beheld - her Chamber 

I Fo Maid, 
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Maid, who had made bold, being of the 
ſame Size of her Lady, to borrow her 
Dreſs for the Maſquerade. I leave you to 
gueſs at the Aſtoniſhment and Confuſion 
of Sprightly, he turn'd— 

Pale, as a young Dramatic Author, when 

O'er darling Lines, Reviewers wave their Pen; 
to find that inſtead of embracing a Woman 
of Condition, he had careſſed her Waiting 
Maid! His Lordſhip could not forbear 
laughing at the fooliſh Figure Tom Sprightly 

made; he, however, begged their Pardon 
for intruding on their Pleaſures, and left 
them to renew the Joys of—Love. 


Tom Sprightly highly reſented the Deceit 
which his imaginary Counteſs had put upon 
him, for ſhe had under divers Pretences 
gulled him of above Fifteen Hundred 
Pounds; he immediately forgot the Re- 

ſpect he had paid her as a Woman of Qua- 
lity, and threatened her with a Gaol if ſhe 
did not refund the Money : She fell on her 
Knees, begged his Pardon, and inform'd 
him, with Tears in her Eyes, that a Valet 

de Chambre, who had courted her for ſome - 


Time, 
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Time, had baſcly robb'd her of all ſhe had Þ 
in the World. The :JLoſs of ſuch a Sum 
of Money made him quite outrageous ; he 

lock'd the Door and ran for a Conſtable, 

if but when he return'd, Madam had {lip*d 

=: the Lock, and had made her Eſcape, and 
notwithſtanding the ftricteſt Search he 

could make aftcr her, he has never to this 

\ Day been able to gain the leaſt Intelligence 

| of her. 


The Widow Grizle, an old Lady of 

1 Fourſcore, at preſent ſupports him, out of 

q reſpect to his being a young Fellow of Parts, 

| | and allows him a very handiome Income, 
| he having had Art and Addreſs ſuſficient to 

| [  wheedle the old Meſſalinga out of an An- 
1 nuity of 2001. per Aunum, which he was 

. the other Day put in Poſſeſſlon of. 
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I ſhall conclude this Paper with the fol- 
lowing Quotation from Dr. Young. 
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Autumnal Grizzle carries in her Face, 
Memento mori, to each public Place. 

O how your beating Breaſt a Miſtreſs warms, 
Who loaks thr Spectacles, to ſee your Charms l 
FI hile 
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IVhile rival Undertakers poder round, 
And with his Spade, the Sexton marks the Ground. 
Intent not on her own, but others Doom, 
She plans new Conqueſts, and defrauds the Tomb. 
In vain the Cock has ſummon'd Sprights away, 
She walks at Noon, and blaſts the Bloom of Day. 
Gay Rainbow Silks, ber mellow Charms infold ; 
And nought of Grizzle, but herſelf is old. 

. 
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What brought Sir Viſto's 11 -get Mealth io Maste? 
Some Demon 2⁰ e d, Viſto, Have a Taſ#te. 
POPE. 


H E Deſire of being thought inti- 

- mately acquainted with the Produc- 
tions of Antiquity, we find prevails in 
general among the polite World; a Paſſion 
for the Works of the Ancients is received 
among them as true Taſte, and the Want 
of that Pattion, a Deficiency in the Educa- 
tion, or Finiſhing of the Gentle man; they 
are not thought capable of judging of the 
Productions of the modern Artificers, un- 
_ befs 
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leſs they have viſited and explor'd the Pro- 
ductions of Egypt, Greece, and Italy. Let 
the Execution be good or ill, in the Eye 
of the Connoiſſeur, the Antiquity or Scar- 
city only makes it valuable. A Man cf 


this Caſt would ſacrifice all other terreſtrial 


Happineſs to an Otbo, or Queen Anne's 


Farthing! would go a Pilgrimage to 1taly, 


was he certain to procure a Piece of Etru- 


ian Sculpture: or be content to ſuffer one 


of the ſeven Plagues of g- for his whole 
Life, to poſſeſs a real Antique of that 
Country. 


Did true Genius, or a Knowledge of 


diſtinguiſhing the Excellencies of the An- 


cients, always accompany this Deſire of 
being acquainted with them, the Paſſion. 
would then in itſelf be truly laudable, and 
the Searcher himſelf an Honour to his 
Country: But, alas! a Sloane, a Mead, a 
Cocchi, or a Hearne, are rara Avis in Terra, 


Birds of Paſſage, and few fall to the Share 
of a Kingdom. Yet the Generality of our 


modern Connoiſſeurs think themſelves little 


inferior to thoſe Judges of Antiquity, as 


they 
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they become prejudiced in their own Opi- 
nion, from ill Concluſions drawn from bad 
Objects, for want of the true Seeds of 
Genius being firſt inculcated, or at leaft 
attending on them, in their Obſervations 
on Antiquities, during their Travels. 


Sir Geoffrey Gimcrack is a Man entirely of 
this Stamp: His Houſe is a perfect Re- 
poſitory for Print, Paintings, Buſts, and 
Antiques, which are diſpoſed in a Sort of 
regular Confuſion, in the different Apart- 
ments of his Houſe; which Apartments 
are ſeldom opened but to oblige his Friends 
on particular Days; it is enough that he 
poſſeſſes them; for he cannot ſo much be 
ſaid to enjoy them, as to have them, for 
in reality he has no Reliſh for theſe Pro- 
ductions himſelf ; he wiſhes only to be re- 
puted The Antiquarian, to have the World 
veileve him an Adept in theſe Arts; and is 
therefore ſurrounded with Gems, Foſſils, 
Paintings, Etchings, Drawings, Prints, 
Buſts, decolated and amputated Figures in 
Stone and Wood, the Bones of Fiſhes, 
the Skins of Alligators, Jaws of Sharks, 
fuffed Skins of Monkeys, with Puppies, 
Frogs, 
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Frogs, Mice, and other Curioſities of the 


like Nature carefully preſerved. in Spirits; 


and on certain Days, when he is honoured 
by the Viſits of his particular Friends, or 
bis Friends Friends, to ſee his notable and 
curious Collection of An igucs, it is then 
Sir Geoffery is in his Meridian of Glory; 


proud to be ſuppoſed the Man he wiſhes 


to appear. 


Then his Eyes languiſh, and his Thoughts — 

That painted Coat, that Joſeph never wore, 

He ſhews, on Holidays, a ſacred Pin 

That touch d the Ruff, that touch'd Queen Beſs's 
Chin. - YOUNG. 


From his frequent Attendance on Sales 
and public Auctions, Sir Geoffrey has the 
Names of the moſt eminent Artifts at his 
Finger's End, and ſeldom points to any 
Thing of leſs modern Date than an hun— 


dred Years. He ſhews you the Tip of a 


Bull's Tongue miraculouſly preſerved in 
Spirit, with the true Maik of Egyptian Di- 
vinity, the Black Beetle, ſtampt on the Tip; 


and maintains, with amazing Gravity, that 


it is part of the Tongue of the God Apis. 
He ſhews you part of the Fin of theWhale 
that 
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that ſwallowed Jonas: And has two of the 


Mice that were preſerved at Harliim from 


the Piper's ſubterrancous Migration, which 


he eſteems a great Curioſity. He has alſo 


a Tooth of the Jaw bone of the Aſs with 
which Samſon New the Philiſti ne, and which 
he has had curiouſly et in Silver, and uſes 
on ſome cxtraordinary Days as a Tobacco- 


{to P PE r. 


There is hardly an Ancient of whoſe 
Works Sir Geoffrey has not an Original, 


though all but himiclt can fee they are 


the Copies of a thiid and fourth Hand: 
This is Pouſſin, Old Wyke; that is Teniers, 
Luca Jordano, a third Holbien, Vandcrneer, 
all Originals though the Paintings of but 
Yeſterday. Aſk him the Hiſtory of any 
his Pieces, he pleads the Badneſs of his 


Memory, but the Piece is exceeding mel- 


low, an Original—how fine the Drapery, 
how juſt the Colouring, the T:/za7 Stroke, 


the Guido Air, though it is ten to one but 


his I/1eces are diſpoſed in an ill Light. He 
ſhews you a Biflo of a Julia Pia without 
a Head, a noſeleſs Ceſar, and a real An- 
tique of Cains Marius, which on Exami- 


nation 
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nation was found to be cut in Portland 
Stone; and I heard him expatiate a full 
Hour on the Excellencies of a Couple of 
Antiques, dug out of the Ruins of Hercu— 
laneum; which I have ſince underſtood, 
were two of the Figures lately on Ludgate. 


If we look into Life, we ſhall find the 
greater Part of theſe Gentlemen, who pro- 
feſs themſelves Admirers of the Works of 
Antiquity, to be Geoffrey Gimcracks, to be 
merely io, becauſe it is the Faſhion to be 
ſo, poſſeſſing a depraved Taſte, which be- 
comes every Day more vitiated by impoſing 
on their own Judgment. Their Gpinion 


ariſes with their Nobility, and their Judg- 


ment with their Dignity. They are above 


being led into the right Path by able Ar- 


tiſts and judicious Men: Good Hints from 
Men of Talents, who have not the Stamp 
of Nobility, are reckoned Inſults on their 
Taſte, and an Abuſe of their ſuperior Un- 
derſtanding. There is a Sort of Partiality 
among the Great, a Sort of Affection or 
Prepoſſeſſion to the Sentiments of each 
other, by which Means they too often per- 

ſevere 
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ſevere in Errors, merely becauſe they are 
the Errors of Nobility ; and diſdain to de- 
viate from their Opinion, or to be inſtructed 
from the Obſervations of Men of real Skill 
and ſmall Fortunes, merely becauſe they 
are Mechanical and Plebeian, as it would 
be derogatory to their Patrician Blood to 
have the ſame Sentiments and Opinions 
with the Vulgar, who, from being formed of 
worſe Materials, and caſt in a coarſer Mould. 
of Nature, muſt certainly have their Ideas 


compoſed of the ſame baſe and ignoble Ma- 
terials. 


But where a true Taſte of the polite 
Arts, joined with a ſound Judgment, falls 
to the Share of a Man of true Nobility 
and Fortune, this Paſſion, or Thirſt for the 
perfect Works of Antiquity is truly laud- 
able. He may then be a true Friend to 
the polite Arts without injuring his Cir- 
cumſtances, or affecting his Fortune, while 
theſe Attachments muſt at leaſt injure, if 
not impair the Circumſtances of Perſons 
of leſs Abilities. Collections, well choſen, 
convey to us more circumſtantive Ideas, 
then the moſt nervous Deſcription 1 is capa- 


ble 
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Wl ble to communicate; it {irikes a Fulneſs on 8 
ll the Mind which is nat ſo well conveyed | ” 
* by any other Means, and leaves the ſtrongeſt 4 
if Impreſſion . it is capable of ſuttaining. 2a 
q Theſe Things, I ſay, in the Hands of a : 
4 Kh od deen Coles,” are wü, 
65 laudable; his Houſe becomes a Seminary, * 
fi or. School of inſtruction in the polite Arts, 5 
0 and the wiſeſt liſten with a pleaſing Atten- hg 
tion to his Obſervations. | * 
1 = | of 
My Friend Curio, who is a Perſon of | Bat 
this latter Caſt, and draws his Concluſions | Af 
| | and Opinions from well-digeſted Obſerva- | ms, 
1 tions from Books and Travels whoſe Col- Pri. 
ö lection, though ſmall, is curious, and ex- | lon 
hibjred in judicious Departments for the | per 
Entertiinment of himſclf, as weil as his [for 
Friends; I found, on a Visit the other the 
| Day, pointing out to a young Gentleman | Wat 
| it to whom he had formerly been Piecep tor, Out 
4 the Beauties of a Painting of rhe City of of ! 
it Babyln, by an eminent Hand: Do but ob- Kin 
| iN ſerve, ſaid he, among this Groupe of Arti- | The 
if ficerts, the Accuracy of the Pencil, every | Bric 
Lineament is as expreſſive and ſtrong as a vl 

the Life: You ſee how perfectly he has ad-. 

| hered 


— 
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hered to Character, in giving the very In- 
ſtruments then in ule, as far as Hiſtory has 
been able to inform us, and with which 
they were able to perform to that amazing 
Perſection, that molt ſtupendous Building. 
Curio, who was a perfect Hiſtorian, and 
according to his Cuſtom of entertaining 
his Friends with a Hiſtory of every Cu— 
riofity in his Houſe, with an Elocution 
| peculiar to himſelf, diſpiayed the Beauties 
of that excellent Performance as follows: 
Babylon, ſaid he, was once the Seat ef the 
Aſſyrian Monarch, was founded by Semira- 1 — 
mis, but Nabuchodonnoſor had given it its | 
| principal Beauties. This Conqueror, after 
long and difficult Wars, finding himſelf in 
perfect Tranquillity, applied his 1 houghts 
| to make his Capital one of the W onders of | 
| the World. It was ſituated in a vaſt Plain, | 
| watered by the Euphrates; the Canals cut 
out from this River made the Fruitfulneſs" 
| of the Soil ſo great, that it yielded the 
| King as much as the Halt of his Empire. 

The Walls of the City were built of large 
Brick, cemented. ro ether with Bitumen, or 
a Slime ariſing from the Earth, which in 


Time 


| 
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1 Time became harder than Marble: They 
| were fifty Cubits thick, two hundred high, 
| and formed a perfect Square twenty Leagues 

in Compaſs: An hundred and fifty Towers, 

raiſed at certain Diſtances upon theſe inac- 

ceſſible Walls, commanded all the Country 
i round about: An hundred Gates of Braſs, 
14 regularly diſpoſed, opened to an innuwer- 
wh able Multitude of People of all Nations: | 
| Fifty great Streets traverſed the City from\ Þþ 
Side to Side; and by eroſſing each other, 
formed above fix hundred large Diviſions, 
| in which were ſtately Palaces, delightful 
I Gardens, and magnificent Squares: The 
| Euphrates flowed through the Middle of 
Babylon, and over that River was a Bridge 
built with ſurpriſing Art; at its two Ex- 
tremities were two Palaces, the old one to 
the Eaſt, the new one to the Weſt; near 
the old Palace was the Temple of Belus; 


* <2 wt data — 4 
—— — 
-. * ” 


1 from the Center of this Building roſe a 

1 Pyramid fix hundred Foot high, and com- 

Fi poſed of eight Towers, one above an- 

Fi other; from the Top of this Pyramid the 
Babylonians obſerved the Motion of the || a 


Stars, which was their favourite Study, | 
and 
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and by which they made themſelves famous 
in other Nations. At the other End of 
the Bridge ſtood the new Palace, which 
was eight Miles in Circuit; its famous 
hanging Gardens, which were ſo many 
large Terraſſes one above another, roſe 
like an Awaphitheatre to the Height of the 
City Walls; the whole Maſs was ſupported 
by divers ee covered with broad 
Stones ſtrongly cemented, and over them 
Was firſt a Layer of Reed mixt with Bitumen, 
then two Rows of Bricks, and over theſe 
thick Sheets of Lead, which made the 
whole impenetrable to Rain or any Moi— | 


> ſture; the Moutd winch covered all was of 
- Þ: that Depth as to have room enough for the 
0 greateſt Trees to take root in it: In theſe 
r | Gardens were long Walks which ran as far 
> | as the Eye could reach; Bowers, Green- 
a | plots and Flowers of all Kinds; Canals, 
- | Baſons and Aqueducts, to water and adorn 
n- | this Place of Delight, this moſt ſurpriſing 
ne | Collection of all the Beauties of Nature 
he | and Art, 

y, 5 
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It was with much Delight I heard my 
Friend expatiate on the Beauties of this 
once illuſtrious Pile: I ſaw. his Cheeks 
glow with that Satisfaction, which true 
Merit always diffuſes, when it attempts to 


enlighten the | Underſtanding of dthers, 
thereby making his Embelliſhments in- 

ſtructive, and eyery Room a Study or Se- 
minary of Learbiog, of which he was the 


Index. I muſt own, the Manner in which 


he delivered his Diſcourſe, filled me with 
that Awe and Reverence for the Fates of 


Antiquity, which Truth never fails to im- 


bibe; and threw me into ſo profound a 
Reverie on the Tranſitions and Fates of 


the many mighty Empires that once gave 
Laws to the World — that have not even 
the Shadow of their Exiſtence remaining, 
that I could not help exclaiming with the 
wiſe Man, That all was Vanity; and that 
of our ſuperb Buildings, ſtately Edifices, 
and magnificent Structures, the Time would 
ſhortly come, when one Stone would not be 
left on another; and Travellers, with en- 


quiring Eyes, ſhould aſk, Vbere flood 
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ESSAY XIX. 


1 
Audire, ard; togam jubeo com ponere, quiſquis 
Ambitiohe mala, aut argenti pallet amore 
Quiſquis luxuria Hos. Sat. 3. I. 2. v. 77. 


Sit ill, and hear, thoſe whom proud Tong bes 9 
Thoſe that look pale ly loving Clin los «well, LJ well, 
1. pam Luxury corrupts CREA 


F. the Reign of las the Roman EM- 
pire was in its meridian Glory; Arts 
flouriſhed, Commerce increaſed, and as 


long as they preſerved their Virtue untaint- 


ed, they were happy; but as ſoon as 
Luxury and Pride, like a Torrent over- 


whelmed the Roman State, their Ruin was 
inevitable, 


Luxury and Pride ſeem at preſent ts 
bear an univerſal Sway over the Minds of 
the Engliſh; *tis the whole Study of the 
politer Part of Mankind to vie with each 
other in the Grandeur of their Equipagcs, 
and outſhine their Neighbours in the Ar- 
ticle of Dreſs, Lady Betty Moonſhine never 
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goes to the Drawing Room, or the Theatre, 
without a Retinue equal even to Royalty 


_ itſelf; Lady Tebby has as elegant a Chariot 
as the firſt Dutcheſs at St. James's ; and 


Mrs. Gathergreaſe, the rich Tallow-chand- 
ler's Wife at Cow-Cro/s, in Dreſs and Ap- 
pearance outvies Lady Sugarcane, Wile to 
the great Weſt-India Merchant on Tower- 
Hiil: The eldeſt Miſs Gathergreaſe received 
her Education at Chel/ea Boarding-School, 
and gives herſelf as many Airs as the 
Daughter of a Counteſs. 


As I was paſſing thro' Crefvenor-Squarz 
laſt Monday Evening, I ſaw a great Num- 
ber of Chairs and Coaches at the Door of 
Lady Riot. I immediately recollected that 
it was her Ladyſhip's Viſiting Day; I gave 
in my Name, and wes admitted into the 
Drawing Room. After paying my Re- 
ſpects to Lady Kiol, 1 found myſelf en- 
circled by a Number of my own Acquain- 
tance, Lady Suſan Forebeaccoth, Lady Di 
Srarler, Lady Fadd/e, Lo d To:thlejs, | ord 
Trifle, Sir Charles Moaiſh, and many other 
Perſons of Faſhion, equally as reſpectable. 

Ned 
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Ned Ranger, cry'd Lord Trifle, how in 


the Name of Wonder, came we not to have 
the Honour of your Company at Lord 
Rackett's the other Day? We were greatly 
at a Loſs, Ned, for your Converſation to en- 
liven us, Your Lordſhip does me Honour, 
anſwered I, bowing, but 1 was obliged to 
attend a ſick Relation, from whom I have 
large Expectations, His Lordſhip there 
took an Opportunity to praile Lady Lad. 
dle's Cloaths; Never truſt me, Lady Fadal:, 


| ery'd he, if I don't think the Trimming of 


your Ladyſhip's Negligeè immenſely gen- 
teel. YourLor%ip is pleaſed to compli. 
ment, anſwered Lady Faddle, but I ſhall 
for the future have a better Opinion of my 
own Taſte, ſince your Lordſhip has been 
pleaſed to commend it z to be ſure Made- 
mciſelle de Robe has as elegant and happy a 
Fancy as any Woman in London in the 


Trimming of Cloaths. You are a charm- 


ing Woman, Lady Fadale, ery'd he, whiſ- 
pering in her Far, *fore Gad if I dont 
love you better than any Lady that attends 
the Drawing Room. Lady Paddle ſeemed 
very well pleaſed with this Compliment 

Fe from 
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from Lord Trifie, by the Airs ſhe gave her- 
ſelf; but what Anſwer ſhe made his Lord- 
ip I am a Stranger to, for it was given 
in too low a Key for me to hear it. 


The Converſation then turned on Sub- 


1ects equally inſignificant. Sir Charles Mo- 


din acquainted the Company, he had the 
Honour a few Nights ago to attend Lady 
Mary Lovely to the Comic Opera of 7” 
Mercato: Lord Toothleſs, Lady Suſan Fore- 
headeloth, Lady Faddle, all agreed in giving 
due Praiſe to that inimitable Paragon of 
her Sex. Lady Mary Lovely, cry'd Lord 
2 lle, is certainly a moſt charming Wo- 
man, and has that agreeable Nonchalence 
in her Manner and Behaviour, fo eaſily 
diſtinguiſhable in Perſons. of Quality. I 
don't in the leaſt Wonder, cry'd Lady Di 


FKnarler, that the Men are loud in their 


Praiſcs of Lady Mary Lovely, when I re- 
collect the Partiality of her old Grand- 
mother Lady Coliſtosth, who leſt her ſuch 
an immenſe Fortune in her own Poſſeſſion; 
but I'll do Lady Mary the Juſtice to ac- 
knowledge, that ſhe has the Je me ſcar quoi; 


bur. 
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but in point of perſonal Charms I believe. 
continued ſhe, (bridling up her Head, and 
_ aſſuming an Air of Aﬀ:Ctation) ſome other 
People would make. as great an Eclat, as 
Lady Mary, with all her boaited Charms. 


We were all ready to laugh at this mali- 
cious Speech of Lady Di Snarler's, when 


the Appearance of the Servant to introduce 


more Company, put a Stop to our Rude- 
neſs; and I made uſe of that Opportunity 
to take my Leave, being engaged at Lady 
Club's Rout, Before I conclude this Paper, 


I ſhall give my Readers ſome ſmall Inſight 


into the Character of Lady Riot: Her 


Lady ſhip is young, handſome, genteel, 


and well-bred; Sir Simon Riot, her Hul- 
band, is only a ſimple Knight, and pur- 
chaſed his Dignity merely to pleaſe his 
Wife, who could not be received into the 
politeſt Companies, nor be treated with 
the leaſt Reſpect by People of Faſhion, till 
ſhe was dignifed with a Tit'e. Sir Simon 
ſpends the beſt Part of his Life in the Ta- 
verns and Brothels about Ccvent- Garden; 
and ſeldom gets home before Six in the 
Morning, aiter fighting with Bullics, break- 

14 ing 
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ing Lamps, and beating the Watch. Lady 
; Riot has entered into a very faſhionable Set | 
| of Acquaintance, who laugh at Religion, | 
| deſpiſe Morality, and never ſcruple to re- 
ceive the Addreſſes of any young Fellow, 
who happens to be more agreeable to them, 
| than their tame Huſbands. By this Means 
Lady Riot is perfectly ſatisfied with the 
Behaviour of Sir Simon; and as long as he 
remains ſilent, at her known Partiality for 
| young Gooſe Quill, the Lawyer, ſhe never, 
a quarrels with him for his Brutality, Drun- 
; kenneſs, and total Neglect of her Charms: 
; Ard as long as he ſupplies her with Money 
for the Support of her Gallant, her Dreſs, 
Cards, & c. ſhe is one of the ſweeteſt tem- 
pered Women in the World; but if once 
Sir mon complains of her Extravagances 
and refuſes her that all- powerful Charm of 
Gold, no Fury exceeds her; and Sir Sion, 
who dreads her Tongue as much as he 
would the Sight of the Black Gentleman, 
finds it the moſt eligible Way to comply 
with her Lady ſhip's Demands, be they ever 
ſo extravagant. When they meet, which .g 
is very ſeldom, they are exccedingly polite, 
though 


* 
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though they mortally hate each other; but 
this Diſſimulation is neceſſary to keep up 
Appearances with the World, as ſhe takes 
great Pains to perſuade her Friends Sir Si- 
men and herſelf are the PER Couple in 
Town. 5 


The Faſhion of keeping public viſiting 
Days is become ſo univerſal, that at pre- 
ſent the Wife of every petty Mechanic has 
her public Day. It was firſt introduced by 
the People of Faſhion at the Court-end of 


the Town; it then deſcended to the City 


Quality ; and every Lady within the Pre- 
cincts of Meorfields, has her ſet Days for 
receiving a numerous Shoal of Fools, who 
come more in Compliance to Cuſtorn, than 


for any regard they have for the Lady of 


the Manſion. 


Could any of our worthy Anccſtors, fo 
famous for their Virtue d untainted Ho- 
neſty, but rear their Heads from the dreary 
Manſions of the Grave, and ſee Luxury 
and Pride, together with an univerſ.] De- 
pravity of Manners, rule with unlimited 
Power over the Minds of their Deſcendants, 

15 Would 
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would they not be apt to ſtart, to ſhroud 
their Heads in the cold Grave, and cry 
out in the Language of the Poet, O Tem- 
pora O Meores! 


ESSAY NY 


Malo venuſinam quam te Cornelia. Juv. 


Some country Girl, ſcarce to a Curtſy bred, 
Would Imuch rather than Cornelia wed. DRYDEN. 
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\ E are ignorant of the Writer of 
| this Letter, but as it was among 
the Pniloſopher's other Papers, and cem 
to reflect on the Indecorum of the Times, 


we ſhall give it a Place in our Collection. 
f - Honoured Sir, ED, | | 
K I HAVE the Happineſs to enjoy a 
h rural Manſion left me by my Father, and | 
0 adjoining to it a ſufficient Number of ſ 
] Acres to ſupport me in Affluence under l 
| the 1itle of a Country Squire, In that t 
| Part * 
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Part of the World I have ſpent full thirty 
Years without ever viſiting the Metropolis 
of the Kingdom but once, and that near 
fifteen Years ago : But a Relation of mine 
dying, moſt of whoſe Effects were in Lon- 
don, I was obliged to come hither to ſettle: 
the Legacies, and other little Affairs, de- 
pending on the good Man's laſt Will and 
Teſtament. And as I arrived here on 
J — Saturday laſt, I went the ſucceeding Day |! 
Into a Quaker's Meeting, in Hopes of re- 1 
ceiving either ſome Ple ſure, or at leaſt In- 
ſtruction, from this plain and primitive 
Congregation, But, as far as I could find, 
the Spirit had no Influence, at leaſt while 
J was there, upon their Speakers; there- 
fore I began to think of the old Prove: b, 
Leaſt faid is ſooneſt mended; and no longer 
doubted but that this Pay might upon 
that Account be devoted to that black let- 
tered Day in our Calendar, prefixed to the 
Common Prayer, entitled, O Soptentia. 
Therefore, while their Speakers were, as I 9 
ſuppoſe, endeavouring who ſhould be „leut 
longeſt, I began to employ my Eyes on. 
this tacit Congregation, and moving them 
by Now Degrees over the Aſſembly of th: 
16 Saint 
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Saints, leſt I might bave been, by a more 


lively Glance, looked upon as a carnal 


Member of the Society, I ceaſed not to 
admire ſeveral young Maidens whoſe Beau- 
ties were ſo ſtriking, that I could have 
dwelt enraptured there, had I not been in 
no fmall Fear of being diſcovered by the 


Brethren. The neat yet unaffected Ele- 


gance of Dreſs, peculiar to their Sect, 


_ pleaſed me very much; nor do I chink the 


Garden of Eden ever boaſted Innocence 
ſuperior to that which then engaged my 
Attention : Though I muſt confeſs their 
Waiſts did not ſeem quite ſo taper as 
uſual, nor did their Virtue ſeem fo ſtrongly 
fortified with Whalebone as I have feen 
them ſome Years ago, which makes me 
apprehenſive that the Citadel would not be 
able to hold out a long Siege : But, be 
that as it will, T was fo enamoured with 
their Beauties that it would have been im- 


poſſible for me to have fat there much 


longer without being noticed: I therefore, 
though much againſt the Grain, departed ; 
and finding a Hack upon the adjoining 
Stand, I ſtept into it and ordered him to 

drive 


The HUMOURIST. 187 
drive me to the Park, with a View of dif- 
pelling thoſe anxious Thoughts which then 

oppreſſed my Soul. 


To Spring-Garden then I came, but was 
no ſooner ſat down than I ſound myſelf 


ſurrounded by a giddy Throng all preſſing 


toward the Mall. A ſmart Puſh or two 1 
received diſſipated my former Thoughts, 


and the Objects then around me engroſſed 


my Attention, However I could not help 
thinking but 1 was either dreaming or elle 
had been dropt as it were from the Clouds 
upon ſome other Part of the Globe, where 
the Modes of Dreſs, and the affected Looks 
I met with here, were ſo widely different, 
if compared with thoſe I left but juſt be- 
fore. The ſtrange Faſhions I now became 
Witneſs of, made me think that inſtead of 
advancing in Years, I had flipt as many 
back as would bring me cownto the Reign 
of King James the Second, when Ladies 
dreſſed their Hair (however modern we 
may think the preſent Taſte) with Knots 
of Flowers, and adorned each Curl with 
Ribbons, and rich Jewels, or at leaſt with 
Tome ſuch Baubles. As for the Ladiæs 

. Caps, 
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Caps, it muſt be owned they lie much more 
horizontally now than they did at the 
Time of the Revolution : But their enor- 
mous Bonnets, not much unlike three Parts 
of an Umbrella, are mounted to ſuch a 
conſiderable Height that the Wearers of 
them do, in my humble Opinion, look 
full as impudent as any Officer on Guard. 


and ſeem to bid Defiance to our Sex. I 5 
own the maſculine Air theſe Ladies ſeem ] 
to be ſuch Miſtreffes of, makes me write G, 
ſomewhat more ſevere than I would chooſe, 
in hopes it may in ſome Meaſure prevent "0 
our being over-ſtocked with a Nation of [ 
Amazons. Beſides, if Ladies ſhould be 
allowed to go ſo naked as they do, what t 
will become of our Manufactures. Some F 
Years ago thick quiited Petticoats on quilted 
Petticoats were wore, and double Handker- 139 
chicfs concealed the Beauties of the Neck. V 
Bout now, how different the Mode! With =O 
Shoes contrived to buckle to the Toe, they | #4 
ſhew. the Beauty of the Foot; the Petti- * 


coat curtailed diſplays** a well made Leg,“ I 

had almoſt ſaid,“ and taper Thigh. with the 

| Demeans which there adjacent lie. — lc 
1 e Stay hook 
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Stayhook then attracts the Eye, and makes 
Men think of —Happineſs. A few Inches 
more will reach the Summit of their Stays,. 


(the Depth of which is not one-third of 


thoſe which Queen Beſs wore) calculated, I 


ſuppoſe, to ſhew thoſe Beauties which we 


may then behold ſtand pouting out, and 


bid Defiance to the Whalcbone, A Sailor 


in a Storm would heartily rejoice to ſpy: 
half as much Land as that large Tracb of 
clear tranſparent Skin, which, as Ladies 


ſtile their Neck, they ſeldom ſhade with 


Gawz, though it reach above half Way 


the Body. Therefore, however modeſt 


Ladies of a warm Conſtitution may think. 


this kind of Dreſs, they might, in my Opi- 
nion, as well treat us with a Proſpect of 


thoſe Beauties, if they deſerve that Name, 


which have been as yet concealed. And 1 
verily believe if thoſe Parts which are not 
expoſed to public View, were but as hand- 


ſome as thoſe within the Point of Sight, 


we ſhould not be denied that Proſpect too, 


For an Air and a Grace, it muſt be al- 
lowed, our modern Ladies are not to be 


compared 
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compared with the Antients. As for In- 


ftance, among the many Beauties in the 


Mall, ſome waddled like our Weſtcountry 
Gecſe, and ſome could hardly make one 
Foot keep pace with t'other; while others, 
caſt I ſuppoſe in a more delicate Mould, 
walked with as much Faintneſs as if their 


Backs had been broken—and in the Crowd 


there were many of a more aſſuming Air, 
who if they caught but a ſingle Glance of 


one's Eye, immediately aſſumed a Firm- 
neſs in their Steps and Mien, then ſtretch- 


ing out their Neck expoſed ſuperior Charms 


to View, and by ſoft Looks ſeemed ready 


to capitulate, In order therefore to pre- 
vent theſe growing Vices, I ſhould be glad 


if the Mothers of theſe young Tits would 


make them keep Levt all the Year, by faſt- 


ing twice a Week at leaſt, nay three Times 


would not hurt them, which Diſcipline 


_ would in ſome Meaſure prevent the Roving 


of their Fancy, and cool their Veſuvian 


Heat of Blood: For at preſent they ſcem 
te me to be Inſtruments of the Devil to 


ruin our poor Souls. 1 am therefore re- 


ſolved to quit Town as ſoon as poſſible, 


and 
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and return to my own Manſion, where I 


may enjoy that native Simplicity and In- 
nocence peculiar to the Fair Sex in that 


Part of the Country where! reſide. 
Yours, while in Lown, 
* TIM. SHEEPLESS. 
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Throuch I/orlds unnumber'd tho the God be Haben 


*Tis ours to trace him only in our orn. POPE. 


HERE is nothing ſo animating to 


1 the Soul, and gives the Mind that 
State of Tranquillity and Delight as a Con- 
templation on the Divine Being; it en- 
larges the Underſtanding, and dilates the 
Soul into that agreeable Expanſion, which 
nothing but a Contemplation of its Divi- 


nity can create. All Nations in the In- 


fancy of Time have adored one Being ſu— 
preme, though by different Epithets and 
by different Attributes. Fehovah, Jove, 
or Lord, was ſtill the living God, the Diſ- 


penſer of all Things. It is with infinite 
Pleaſure that I read of the various Methods 
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of the Worſhip of the Antiencs, and their 
Opinions of a Deity, and compare them 
with the preſent. Heilodvte 4 informs us, 
that the antient Per/fans had neither Sta- 
tues, Temples, nor Altars. They think 


« it ridiculous, ſays he, to fancy like the 


« Greeks, that the Gods have an human 


Shape, or derive their Original from 
* Men. They chuſe the higheſt Moun- 
& tains for the Place of their Sacrifice: 


&6 


* 


4 


a 


nor hallowed Bread; but when any one 
has a Mind to ſacrifice, he leads the 
Victim into a clean Place, and wearing 
a Wreath of Myrtle about his Tiara, 
he invokes ie God to whom he intends 
to offer it: The Prieſt is not allowed to 
pray for nis own private Good, but for 
that of the [lation in general; each 
particular Member finding his Benefit in 
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< the Proſperity of the whole,” And 


Strabo tells us, That when the Prieſt 


% had cut the Victim into ſmall Pieces, 


every one took his Share: They left no 
Portion of it for the Deities, believing 


that 


They uſe neither Libations nor Muſick, 
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„ that God deſires nothing but the Soul 
« of the Victim: And the Orientals, full 
of the Notion of Tranſmigration, ima- 
& oincd that the Victim was animated by 
a criminal Soul, whoſe expiatory Pains 
were compleated by the Sacrifice.“ 


The Perſians indeed, as well as other 
_ Pagans, worſhip'd the Fire, the Sun, and 
the Stars; but they conſidered them only 
as viſible Images, and Symbols of a ſu— 
preme God, whom they believed to be the 
Sovereign Lord of Nature. Plutarch has 
left us, in his Treatiſe of fs and Cris, a 
Fragment of the Theology of the Magi. 
This philoſpphical Hiſtorian aſſures us, 
That they called the great God, Oromares, 
or the Principle of Light that produced 
every Thing, and worketh all in all. They 
admitted however another God, but of an 
inferior Nature and Order, whom they 
called Mibras, or the middle God: They 
ſpeak of him ſometimes as a Being co-etet- 
nal with the ſupreme Divinity; and at- 
other Times as the firſt Production of his 
Power. q > | 


Suck. 
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Such was the Theology of the ancient 
Perſians, and indeed the Egyptians had 
much the ſame Principles. There is no- 
thing more abſurd than the Notion gene- 
rally given us of their Theology; nor is 


any Thing more improbable than the aile- 


gorical Senſe, which ſome Writers fancy 
they have diſcovered in their Hierogly— 


phics. On one Hand, it is hard to believe, : 


that Human Nature could ever fink ſo low 
as to adore Inſects, and Reptiles, and Plants, 


which they ſce produced, growing and dy- 


ing every Day, without aſcribing certain 
divine Virtues to them, or conſidering 
them as Symbols of ſome inviſible Power. 
In the moſt barbarous Countries we ſtill 


find ſome Knowledge of a ſuperior Being, 


which is the Object of the Hope and Fear 
of the moſt ſtupid Savage. But tho gh 
we ſhould ſuppoſe there are ſome Nations 
in the World ſunk into ſo groſs an Igno- 


Trance as to have no Notion of a Deity, yet 


it is certain that Zgypt cannot be charged 
with ſuch a Degree of Stupidity. All 
Hiſtorians, as well ſacred as profane, agree 

| in 
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in ſpeaking of this People as the wiſeſt of 
all Nations: And one of the Encomiums 
which the Holy Spirit is ſaid to give to 
Moſes, ie, That he was learned in all the 
Wiſdom of the Egyptians. But ſome mo- 
dern Writers, on the other Hand, exalt 
the Theology of the Egyptians too high, 
and fancy they find in their Hieroglyphics 
all the Myſteries of the Chriſtian Religion. 
After the Deluge, Neab doubtleſs would 
not leave his Children ignorant of the great 
Principles of Religion, with regard to the 
three States of Mankind; and that Tra- 
dition, might have been ſpread from Gene- 
ration to Generation, over all the Nations 
of the World : But we ſhould not infer 
from thence, that the Heathens had as clear 
Notions of the divine Nature, and the 
Meas, as the Jews had themſelves. 


Plularch, in his Treatiſe of %s and 
Ofrris, tells us that the Theology of the 
Ezypiians had two Meanings; the one 
Holy ard Symbolical, the other Vulgar 
and Literal; and conſequently that the 
Figures of Animals, which they had in 
their Temples, and which they ſeemed to 
adore, 
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adore, were only ſo many Hieroglyphics 


to repreſent the Divine Attributes. Pur- 
ſuant to this Diſtinction, he ſays, that 


Oſiris ſignifies the active Principle, or the 
Holy Being; J/%s, the Wiſdom or Rule of 
his Operation ; z Oras, the firſt Production 


of his Power, the Model or Plan by which 


he produced every Thing, or the Arche- 
type of the World. It is plain that the 
Chaldeans and Egyptians believed that all 
the Attributes of the Deity might be re- 
duced to three, Power, UNDERSTANDING, 
and Love, In reality, whenever we diſ- 
engage ourſelves from Matter, impoſe Si- 
lence on the Senſes, and Imagination, and 
raiſe our Thoughts to the Contemplation 
of the infinitely infinite Being, we find 
that the eternal Eſſence arefenrs itſelf to 


our Mind under the three Forms of Power, 


Wiſdom and Goodneſs, Theſe three At- 


tributes comprehend the Totality of his 
Nature, and whatever we can conceive of 


him. Not to ſpeak therefore of the pri- 


mitive Traditions, which might poſſibly be 
the Source of theſe three Ideas concerning 


the Divine Nature, it is nothing extraor- 
dinary 
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dinary if the Egyptians and Orientals, who 
had very refining metaphyſical Heads, 
ſhould of themſelves have diſcovered them. 


The Greeks and Romans were fonder of the 


Secinus, which depend on Senſe and Ima- 
gination ; and for this Reaſon we find their 


Mythology ſeldom turns upon any Thing 


but the external Operations of the Deity in 
the Productions of Nature, whereas that 


of the former, chiefly regards his internal 
Operations and adde 
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Schnee s 039000000 
ESSAY XXII. 


Qui mare et Terras variiſq; mundum 
Temperat Horis: 

Unde nil majus generatur ipſo, 

Nec viget quicquam ſimile aut ſecundum, 

Hen Od. 12; l. 1. . 18. 


Ipo guides below, and rules above, 
The great Diſpoſer, and the mighty King : 
Than He none greater, next Him none, 
Dat can be, is, or was; 


Supreme He ſingly fills the Throne. CREEFECH, 


HE Pagens univerſally acknowledged 
one ſupreme God, whom they con- 
{ſidered as the Source of the Divinity, and 


the Author of all Beings : A Goddeſs his 


Wife, Daughter or Siſter, whom they re- 
preſented ſometimes as the Principle of the 


Divine Fecundity, at other Times as an 
Emanation from his Wiſdom, and often 
as the Companion and Subject of his Ope- 


rations; and laſtly, a ſubordinate God, 
the Son and Viceroy of the Supreme. And 
thus we lind among the Peſians, the great 

a Oromares, 


* 
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Oromares, the Goddeſs of Mythra, and the 


God Mythras; among the Egyptians, Qſiris, 
Is, and Orus; and among the Greexs, 
Jupiter, Minerva, and Apollo, 


In Proportion as Men departed from 
their primitive Simplicity, and as Imagi- 
nation took the Place of Reaſon, the Poets 


multiplied the Names and Images of theſe 


Gods, and the three ſuperior Divinities 


were loſt in a Crowd of inferior Deities, It 


is nevertheleſs certain, that the Philoſo- 
phers always preſerved thoſe three capita} 
Ideas. Socrates, Plato, Pythagoras, and 
all the Philoſophical Writers whoſe Works 
have been tranſmitted to us, and who 


ſpeak of the Gods of Egypt and Greece, 
aſſure us, that P/ha, Amoun, Ofiris, Apis, 
Serapis, and Anubis, are the ſame; that Mars, 


Mercury, Apollo, Hercules, and Jupiter the 
Conductor, are alſo the ſame; that Cybele, 
Venus, Urania, Juno, Minerva, Phabe, and 
Proſerpine, are, in like Manner, one and 
the ſame. Whence we may fairly con- 


clude, without falling into Conjectures, that 


Oromazes, Ofiris, Celus, Salurn, and Ju- 


piter Olympus, ate different Names to ex- 
K preſs 
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Subject of all the Forms 
moving Force, This Idea is by far poſte- 
Tior to that of the Oyientals, Ezy:tians, and 


Preſs the one ſupreme God. That Mig ra, 
Ilis, Cyveie, Urania, June, and Minerva, 
denote the different Attributes of the ſame 
Goddeſs : And laſtly, that Mythras, Orus, 


Alercury, Apollo, Hercules, and Jupiter the 


Conductor, are the ſeveral Titles of the 
middle God, univerſally acknowledged by 
the Pagans. 5 


Modern NMaterialiſts have endeavoured 
to reduce all the Pagan Divinities to one 
God and one Goddeſs, which, according to 
them, expreſs only the two Principles of 


Nature; whereof one is active, or the in- 


finite Force, the Cauſe of all he Motions 
we behold in the Univerſe ; Ie other paſ- 
five, or the eternal Matte ich is the 
roduced by that 


firſt Greeks, concerning the three Forms of 
the Divinity. It was neither received nor 
known in the Senſe of the Materialiſts, 


but by the Diſciples of Epicurus. 


To have a more perfect Knowledge of 
the Theology of the O, ſentals and Egyp- 
11s, 


f 
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tians, it may not be improper to examine 


that of the Greeks and Romans, which 1s 


derived originally from it. The Philoſo- 
phers of Greece went to ſtudy Wiſdom in 
Al and Egypt; Thales, Pythagoras, and 
Plato, drew the beſt of their Knowledge 
from thence. The Traces of the Oriental 
Tradition are now indeed in a Manner worn 
out: But as there are ſeveral Monuments of 
the Theology of the Greeks ſtill preſerved; 


we may Tag.” of the t by the Dil 
ciple. 


We muſt, knee, ditinguiſh between 
the GodF of the Poets, and thoſe of the 
Es. Poetry deifies all the va- 
rious Paf of Nature, and gives Spirit to 
Bodics, 28 well as Bodies to Spirits. It 
expreſſes the Operations and Properties of 
Matter, by the Actions and Paſſions of 
ſuch inviſible Powers, as the Pagans ſup— 
poſed to be Directors of all the Motions 
and Events that we ſee in the Univerſe, 
The P oets pals in a Moment from Alle- 


gory to the literal Senſe, and from the 


literal Senſe to Alle gory ; from real Gods 
. 3 , «MY 
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to fabu'ous Deities: And this occaſions 
that Jumble of their Images, that Abſur- 
dity in their Fictions, and that Indecorum 
in their Expreſſions, which are ſo juſtly 
condemned by the Philoſophers. Notwith- 
ſtanding this Multiplication of inferior De- 
ities, theſe Poets however acknowledged 
that there was but one only ſupreme God. 
This will appear from the very antient 
Traditions which we ſtill have of the Phi- 
Joſophy of Orpheus. There is, ſays that 
« Author, one unknown Being, exalted 


% above and prior to all Beings even of 
« the Ether, and of every Thing that is 


C 


nn 


below the Ether: This exalted Being is 


“ Life, Light, and Wiſdom ; which three 


« Names expreſs only one and the ſame 
% Power, which drew all Beings, viſible 


and inviſible, out of nothing.“ 


It is clear enough, from the Doctrine of 


the Theogony, or Birth of the Gods, that 
the antient Poets aſcribed all to a firſt Be- 


ing who diſentangled the Chaos. And it 
is for this Reaſon that Ovid thus expreſſes 
himſelf in the firſt Book of his Metamor- 
Phoſes: © Pejore there was a Sea and an 

5 : Earth, 
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Earth, before there was any Heaven to 
« cover the World, univerſal Nature was 
but one indigeſted ſluggiſh Maſs, called 
a Chaos: The Seeds of all Things 
jumbled together, were in a perpetual 
Diſcord, till a beneficent Deity put an 
„ End to the Difference.” Words that 
ſhew plainly that the Latin Poet, who fol- 
| lowed the Greek Tradition, makes a Di- 
ſtinction between the Chaos and the God, 
who by his Wiſdom brought it out of Con- 
fuſion into Order. It is neceſſary to ob- 
ſerve, that the Greek and Roman Mytho- 
logy, in relation to the Chaos, is much 
more imperfect than that of the Orientals _ 
and Egyptians, who tell us that there was 
an happy and perfect State of the World 
prior to the Chaos: That the good Prin- 
ciple could never produce any Thing evil; 
that his firſt Work could not be Confuſion 
and Diſorder; and, in a Word, that phy- 
fical Evil is nothing elſe but a Conſequence 
of moral Evil. It was the Imaginations 
of the Greek Poets that firſt brought forth 
the monſtrous Manichean Doctrine of two 
co-eternal Principles; a ſupreme Intelli- 
K 3 gence, 
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198 The HUMOURIST. 
gence, and a blind Matter; Light and 


Darkneſs; an indigeſted Chaos, and a 


Deity to reduce it into Order. 


Let any one read Homer and Virgil, with 
a proper Attention, and he will ſee, that 
notwithſtanding the wild Flight of their 


Imagination, and the indecent Alle- 


gories by which they ſometimes diſ— 
honour the Divine Nature; the Marvellous 
which runs through their Fables is founded 
upon theſe three Principles: Firſt, That 
there is one ſupreme God, whom they every 
Where call the Father, and the ſovereign 
Lord of Gods and Men, the Architect of 


the World, the Prince and Governor of 


the Univerſe, the firſt God, and the great 
God. Secondly, That univerſal Nature is 
full of ſubordinate Spirits, who are the 
Miniſters of that ſupreme God. Thirdlys 


That Good and Evil, Virtue and Vice» 


Knowledge and Error, ariſe from the dit- 
ferent Influence and Inſpiration of the good 
and evil Genii, who dwell in the Air, the 
Sea, the Earth, and the Heavens, 
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I ſhall conclude this Paper with a fur- 
ptifing Paſſage I met with in Lacan, Wien 
Cato, after croſſing the Deſerts of Hbia, 


arrives at the Temple of Jupiter Ammon, 


Labienus is for perſuading him to conſult 
the Oracle: Upon which Occaſion the 
Poet puts this Anſwer in the NMuuth of 
that philoſophical Hero: “* Why do you, 
i Labienus, propoſe to me to aſk the Ora- 
« cle, whether we ſhould chooſe to die in 
a State of Freedom, with our Swords 
in our Hands, rather than ſee Tyranny 
« enſlave our Country? Whether this 
* mortal Life be only a Remora to a more 
*« laſting one? Whether Violence can hurt 
a good Man? Whether Virtue does not 
* make us ſuperior to Misfortunes ? Whe- 
ether true Glory depends upon Succels ? 
„We know theſe Things already; and the 
De Oracle cannot give us clearer Anſwers, 
than what God makes us feel every Mo- 
*© ment at the Bottom of our Heart. We 
«© are all united to the Deity. He has no 
need of Words to convey his Meaning 
to us; and he told us at our Birth, 
ua every Thing that we have Occaſion to 

1 « know, 


(e 


ce 


— G9” 


> OE ng 
= 22 
_ — r ——__ —— 


18 
1 * 
a7 1 
- 13 5 
WP +: | 
7 3 
7 1 
BH 
1 
W 
@ 
4. 
By. 
IK 
4 ' @ 
1 
kt 
3 
. 
* 
REY 
1 i 
yall! . 
$13 | 
BY 94 
1 . 5 


; 


2 — — 
— _—_— — 
. — — — 
by * — r 
* 


N ps 4 * 2 
— — D _ 2 : 
rein ee we PR ESE Ec : _ 


- < P3203 — rr 
4 8 — — - K 0 
* —.— — . K 4988 — 
— — TE Is, 25 — — 


* I 23S * * = — 
: .. ͤ V F dt nts WEE 
oo ape a er 
—— — - 44 4 


4 
* 
«tl! 
Fi 
4 
't 
oy + 
| | 
| 
0 
4 
j 
* 


200 The HUMOURIS T. 
* know, He hath not choſen the parched 
« Sands of Lybia to bury Truth in thoſe 
*& Dcſcrts, that it might be underſtood 
„ only by a ſmall] Number. He makes 
« himſelf known to all the World. He 
fills all Places, the Earth, the Sea, the 
« Air, the Heavens. He makes his par- 
« ticular Abode in the Souls of the Juſt, 
Why then ſhould we ſeck him elſe— 
© where f” 
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ESSAY XXIII. 


— — Semita certè 
Tranquillæ per virtutem patet unica vitæ. Joy, v. 


If wen Peace our Lives would ſpend, 
Let Virtue be our only End. ANON. 


WAS Yeſterday Evening engaged with 
Part of that agreeable and ſelect Aſ- 
ſembly, where I ſpend the moſt pleaſant 
and entertaining Hours of my Life: The 
Society were moſtly engaged on Parties of 
Diverſion, 


of ef  & ky 
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Diverſion, ſo that our Number conſiſted 
only of Five. The inimitable Mariana, 
at whoſe Houſe we meet, the agreeable 


Flavia, the amiable Eliza, Acanthus, and. 


myſelf, made up the Company. 


Our Converſation RET. upon hs Plea- 


ſures of Virtue, and the Enjoyments that 


chiefly ariſe from virtuous Principles; and 
on the contrary the miſerable Lives of 


thoſe, who riotouſly ſpend it incircled by 


Vice and Folly. 


Our charming Females argued upon 
theſe Topics,. with ſo much Sweetneſs, 
good Senſe, and Moderation, as would 
have been ſufficient to have reclaimed the 
moſt Profligate from the Paths of Vice, 


and make them own themſelves to be, with 


one Heart and Voice, the chearful Votaries 
of Virtue. 


Sure! there is ſomething inimitably ſoft 
and engaging in a female Mind! capable 
of moulding the robuſt and manly Heart, 
into Politeneſs, Delicacy, and Good-breed- 


ing. Whether it be that Women are natu- 
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rally ſofter or more polite than we, or 


whether it be that the Deſign of pleaſing 


them, brightens our Wit and Sentiments, 
*tis certain (ſays St. Evremont) that their 
Company is an excellent School for Men; 
and that nothing is more proper, not only 
to make them polite, and give them a 


good Taſte of Things, but even to make 


n Men of Worth and Honour. 


Our Syſtem of Philoſophy was for a 
Time difcompoſed by the impertinent Viſit 
of two Ladies of Quality. I could read 
in the Eyes of Mariana how difagreeable 
this Viſit was ; and no wonder, for in my 


Life I never was Ear-witneſs to ſuch a Re- 


dundance of Noiſe, Impertinence, Envy, 


and Detraction. After ſtaying near half 
an Hour, and in that Time doing more 
Miſchief with thoſe female Engines of Ht- 
nature, (I mean their Tongues) than ever 


they could poſſibly do good, they took a 


gentecl Leave, with a View, I ſuppoſe, of 
entertaining the next (-ompany at our Ex- 
Pence. 


P 4 


the Left, and entered the other, which was 
broad, aud tor a great Length of Way 
"a K 6 open 
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When theſe polite Viſitants were remov-: 
ed, and after recovering from the Surprize: 
into which their unſeaſonable Intruſion had 


thrown us, we entered into a Converſation,” 


on the Depravity of the preſent Age, which 


deeply engaged our Attention till-rhe Clock 


ſtruck Ten; we then took our Leave, and 
every one went as their Fancy or their 
Pleaſure led them, For my Part, I retired 
to my Lodgings, and reflecting on the 


Converſation of the Day, I fell inſenſibly 
aſleep: Morpheus, with his leaden Mace, 


had no ſooner ſealed my Eyelids, but there 
appeared to my wiking Fancy the face 
ing Viſion. e 


Methougut! was in a Road ws led 
to two Paths, that on the Right-hand was 
narrow, rugged, and full of dangerous Pre- 
cipices, intermingled with . Briars' and 
Thorns, which made the Way not only 


unpleaſant, but even dangerous. Numbers 


of People were going this Path, but ſind— 
ing it ſo un fe, many of them turned to 
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open to the Sight. The Earth was ena- 


melled with the moſt beautiful Flowers, 
and the Hedges afforded the moſt fragrant 


Odours, from the Variety of Orange and 
Citron-trees that were interſperſed, with 
an infinite Number of ſmall. Streams me- 
andering along the Meadows; while the 


airy Inhabitants charmed the Ear with their 


melodious Warbling. 


Here I found Numbers of Men and 


Women dancing to the harmonious Sound: 
of the well-tun'd Cymbal. I enquired the 
Meaning of this extravagant Mirth, when: 
a tall graceful Lady, who appeared the 
Miſtreſs of this confuſed Uproar, informed 
me they were Votaries of Pleaſure, and 
were going to celebrate a Feſtival in the 
Palace of that Goddeſs. As I was not an: 
utter Stranger to her Face, I aſked a Lady- 
that ſtood next to me, who, by her Gawz- 
covering and an Air of Impudence, F 


knew to be the famous Courte zan lately 
ſupported by an old ſuperannuated Miſer, 
x this ſame Perſon was: It is no lefs than 


the celebrated Miz AN DA, replied the fair 
One. I was aſtoniſhed to think a Lady of 


her 
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her Quality ſhould inliſt herſelf into ſuch. 
an abandoned Crew ; but upon advancing, 
J found many Perſons of diſtinguiſhed 
Quality, and Numbers of my own Ac- 
quaintance; among whom were Eady 


Fadale, my good Lady Mr, Ele, and Lady 
Del Snarler, 


As I paſſed on, I met a whole ies of 
the Votaries of Venus; among which. was 
the ſo much admired Coquetilla, on whom: 
ſo many of our young Noblemen have im- 
poveriſhed their Fortunes; and had ſhe 
not been diſordered in Liquor, ſhe would 


have appeared with her uſual Grace and 
Gentility. I was going to ſpeak to her, 
but her Levee was ſo crowded, that I 
thought it Prudence to forbear. Among 
her Train was lively Zack Spendall, who 
in Truth never had any Quarrel againſt 
her, but from the Sums he has ſpent upon 
her. They, however, have made up Mat- 
ters, and he is going on in the ſame Road 
as formerly. I.call'd after him, and beg'd 
him to take the Advice of one who wiſh'd 
him better than himſelf, and inſiſted upon 
his. leaving her, But he was intoxicated with 
a 


— 
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a Liquor, which he had drank from a Bowf' 
which the fair Enchantreſs held in her 
Hand: He ſwore I was a ſurly Fellow, 
and wondered how I could prefume to ſet 
myſelf up for a Cenſurer of his Actions; 
that I had no reiiſh for the more fined | 
Enjoyments of Life; — but that all my 

Pleafures proceeded from the Practice of 

Virtue; then, with a ſneering Laugh, he 
turn'd upon his Heel, and ft me. 


We kay" by this Time a View of the 

8 Palace, which was of white Marble, de- 

corated by Art and Nature with whatever 

elſe could make it agreeable: : The golden 

Turrets glittered in the Sun, and formed 
2 moſt magnificent Appearance. 


I was infenfibly led away by this mad 

' tumultuous Crowd.” When' we entered the 
Palace, we were received by a tall majeſtic 
Woman, who was, as T afterwards learnt, 
the Goddeſs of the Place, She was a Lady 
"of a pale and lean Countenance, ſeated on 
"a Throne of Ivory, inlaid: with Gold, and 
adorned with Feſtoons of Flowers: Her 


Robe was f Silver Gawz, work d, with 
Variety 
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Variety of Colours, and upon her Head 


ſhe wore a Crown enriched with#precious 
Stones. Her Attendants were Co:fidence, 


in an olive-coloured Garment ;z Taugbter, 
in a Robe of white Silk, enriched with antic 
Figures; with Venus, Cupid, and Hymen, 


In this confuſed Multitude, was Fame, in 
thin light Garments, embroidered with 


Eyes and Ears; Diffimulation, with a Vi- 
zard of two Faces, in a long Robe of a 
changeable Colour, with a Magpie in her 
right Hand; Euvy, à lean old Man, with 
a pale and meagre Face, in whoſe wither'd 


Cheeks the Diſpoſition-of his Mind was 


happi ly expreſſed; f Impudence, in a Robe 
of Crimſon powdered with Silver; 7ollity, 
in a flame Colour; and Palime, in Pups 


embroidered with Gold. 121 


At. et End af the Ack WAS. an 


? Altar of Chryſtal, upon which was placed 


a Pile of ſweet-ſfcented Woods, which per- 
funied-the Palace with a delicious Odour ; 
while Concerts of Vocal and: Inſtrumental 
Muſick delighted: the Ear: Round the 
kanten 9 a of. Men and 
— x Women 
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Women in the moſt laſcivious Poſtures, 
that could — be invented. 


1 one Part were Tables for Card, to 
which the Company flew with an amazing: 
Eagerneſs ; thole who were not ſo happy 
as to get a Seat at the Card Tables, reſorted 
to one Corner of the Apartment, where a 
Woman was ſacrificing a whole Hecatomb 
of Reputations to Malice and Detraction, 
Others were flocking to a Table, which was 
ſet out with whatever Luxury could invent: 
At the upper End of the Table ſat Intem- 

ance, in a Robe emboſſed with Imple- 
ments of Gluttony z behind her Chair ſtod 
Sickneſs, in a long black Robe, who ſeldom 
refuſes her Votaries a Taſte of the Bitter, 
but wholeſome Draught of Sorrow and 


| Repentance z „ while others retired i into the 


Garden, with each his Nymph, to taſte the 
delicate Enjoyments of Venus. 


As I was only a Spectator in this Crowd, 
I was going to overlook thoſe who were at 
Cards, when a Woman of great Beauty, 
and in a moſt tempting Diſhabille, with a 
Chryſtal Goblet in her Hand, came up to 
me, 
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ine, and was perſuading me, in the moſt 

/ alluring Manner, to partake with her of 
the enchanting Pleaſures that the Palace 
afforded, My Mind was become ſenſible 
of Pleaſure; the Muſic, and the different 
+ Scenes that appeared, made me incapable 
-of holding out any longer againſt the 
united Force of ſo many Charms: I was 
near yielding to this enchanting Circe, 
when I found myſelf pulled by a Woman 
wrapt in a blue Mantle, who beckoned me 

to follow her. My Nymph would have 

_ detained me, but the great Defire which I 
had of knowing who this extraordinary 
Perſanage was, made me obey without 
Heſitatioͤn. 3 . 


When we had paſſed the Gate of the 
Palace, ſhe threw off her Mantle, and ap- 
peared a molt lovely Woman, in a Robe 
of White and Silver: I immediately knew 
her to be the Goddeſs of Virtue. So great 
was my. Confuſion, that I could not find 
Words to expreſs myſelf, Yon right- 

hand Path, faid ſhe, leads to the Temple 
of Virtue; then fly this deſtructive Place, 
and 


The HUMOURIST. 


and the Charms of that deceitful Sorcereſs, 
who, without my timely Aſſiſtance, wou'd 
have torn you from the Paths of Virtue, 


This ſaid, ſhe aan vaniſhed from my 
Sight. 
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An me ludit amabilis 
Inſania ? audire et videor pios 
Errare per lucos, amœnæ 
Quos et aquæ ſubeunt et auræ. 


HoR. Od. 4. I. 3. v. 5. 


6 


— Dees airy Fancy cheat 

Ay Mind, well pleaſed with the Deccit & 
J jeem to hear, I ſeem to move, 

And wander thro the happy Grove, 
Where ſmoath Springs flow, and murm'ring Breeae 
Wantons thr? the waving Trees. CREECH, 


HE Goddeſs had no 1 left me, 
than I reflected on the Danger I had 
ran, and the Preſervation which had been 
afforded me, for I was on the Brink o. 


Ruin, I then ventured to look back 1 


: — 
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the Place | had abandoned; when inſtead 
of a noble Building, melodious Harmony, 


and enchanting Proſpects, appeared a rude 


and gothic Heap of Stone, that ſeemed 
every Moment as if going to cruſh me 
with its Fall; diſmal Howlings and Yellings 
aſſailed my Ear, mſomuch that I was glad 
to retreat with Precipitation from ſo horrid 
a Proſpect. 


J had theſe Yell; 1.3 in my Ears, till I 
reached the right- hand Path, which termi- 
nated in a View of the Temple of Virtue. 
It was a ſtately Fabric of grey Marble, 


uniform, but without the leaſt Decoration; 


it was ſeated upon a ſtupendous Rock, and 
commanding a Proſpect of the adjacent 
Country; behind it was built the Temple 
of Honour; intimating, that Honour can— 


not be attained without an 1 Acquaintance 
with Virtue, 


I met many Perſons who were all going 


the ſame Road. One Lady came up to 
me, and enquired if there was no Card» 
playing in the Temple, for if there is not, 
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I have toiled and laboured to no Purpoſe, 
Cards are the deareſt Things I have on 
Earth !-—Give me but Cards I- and let the- 
World forſake me! Another hoped ſhe 
ſhould be entertained with ſoft Muſic, for 


if there is no Opera's I am an undone 
Woman! Let me have the divine Hand 
of Giardini, with the melodious Pipe of 


the and the to 


charm my Ear, for without them, there 


is nothing worth living för! A Lady of 


a very graceful Form, who is much eſteemed 


in the polite World; for there is ſcarce 
any faſhionable Amuſements. which Sabina 
is unacquainted with; ſhe was deſirous of 
knowing it ſhe was not to be entertained 
with the Beautics of the Stage. What is 


there in Life worth the Defire of Living, 


without being hourly entertained with my 


dear, dear, little G——& ! 


A pretty ſmart dapper Fellow enquired 
of me, if there was no Gaming, for I am 
very bad Company without a Box and 
Dice ; but the Inſtant they appear, I am 
the moſt gay, hvely, alert, facetious Fel- 
low in the World. Another informed ey | 

| that 
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that of all Things his greateſt Delight 


was in Cocking and Racing; that he bred 
the fineſt game Cocks, and the beſt Hun- 
ters in the Kingdom: In ſhort, that all 
the Joy he had in Life, centered in thoſe 
Amuſements. I ſtood aſtoniſhed at the 
Variety of Pleaſures that conſtituted the 
Happineſs of theſe poor Mortals; but in- 
formed them, that they would not find the 
Enjoyments they had ſet their Minds on, in 
the Temple of Virtue; but if they took 
the left-hand Path, they would find the 
Road more pleaſant and more agreeable, 


and that it would terminate in a Place 


where they might enjoy their Heart's De- 
fire : They took my Advice, and followed 
the flowery and enchanting Paths of Lux- 


ury and Pleaſure, 


By this Time, with infinite Toil and 
Labour, I had gained the Foot of the 
Rock, on which was built the deſired 
Temple : The Aſcent was ſteep and dan- 
gerous; but I was firmly reſolved that no 
Obſtacles ſhould prevent me from gaining 
the Summit; and after a long, tedious and 


n Journey, at length I gained the 


Eminence. 
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Eminence. Over the Gate of the Temple 


was wrote in fair Characters: 
He whs with Labour climbs Neep Virtues Hill, 


Thu &er ſo high he dimbs, muſt labour till; 


ach Step ſhould paſe the latter to ſecure, 
Left that prove hollow, he imagines ſure : 


For ſpiuld he flip, his Fall becomes the more 


Expoi'd to Scorn as he was high before. 


I found moſt of thoſe who had endea- 
voured to climb the Hill, either gave out 
through Fatigue, or through Fear of being 
buried in the diſmal Caverns in the Side 
of the Rock. I then, with trembling Steps, 
entered the ſacred Receptacle :. I found 


there none of thoſe gay Scenes, that were 


in the Palace of Pleaſures; nothing reign'd 
here but Decency, Order, and Harmony. I 
found moſt of our amiable Society, with 


many of diſtinguiſhed Characters in Lite, 
among which were the illuſtrious Montenor, 
| and his divine Conſort, the charming Felicia, 


At the upper End of the grand Saloon, 


fat Truth, a Lacy rather advanced in Years, 
attired with great Gravity and Modeſty : ; 
Peace, a blooming Girl, holding in her 


Arms the Infant Plutus, the God e 
15 8 Riche: 
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Riches, and Ruler of this lower World; 
Faith, in a white Robe, holding in her 


Hand a golden Cup; Hope was in pale 
Blue, with a filver Anchor, There were 


likewiſe Religion, Juſtice, Innocency, and 


Concord. At the lower End ſat Unanimity, 
Wiſdom, and Modeſty. 


I then entered a Paſſage which was very 


narrow, and full of intricate Turnings and 
dangerous Precipices ; 'till at length, with 


no ſmall Fatigue and Labour, I came to 


the Apartment where the Goddeſs was. 


Over the Door was wrote in golden Cha- 
-racters: | 


Fierce Monſters ds this narrow Paſſage bound, 


And deadly Dangers harbour all around ; 


Vet Virtue does her Follow'rs ſafely guide, 


Left they ſhauld go aſtray on either Side: 


For bleft with Virtue, Man's ſecure rum Harm; 


Virtue alone, fierce Honflers can diſarm. 


And Hefe proclaims afar, Come here and ſee 
Your Sorrow, and your Maourning, turn'd to Foy, 


* 


Here Peace and joyful Reft for ever dwell, 
WW hich neither Pow'r nor Time fhall ever quell. 


Yu ice an l Virtue muſt your Actions ſcan, 


p or head 25 Virtue the whole Us Man ! 


From 
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From her divine Preſence reflected ſuch 
Rays of celeſtial Brightneſs, that enlight- 
en'd the whole Apartment. On her Right- 
hand ſtood Providence, in the Figure of a 


: young Lady of an amiable Countenance, 
: with her Hands lifted up to Heaven, 

* 

f | On her Left ſtood Piety, a Lady of a 
5 fober Countenance ; in her Right-hand ſhe 
[- held a Sword ſtretched over an Altar, in 
5 her Left a Stork; and by her Side, an Ele- 
. phant and a Child. Egualiiy was a Lady 
if of extreme Beauty, lighting two Torches 


at once, All theſe Ladies were emblema- 
tical of the Virtues they repreſented, 


\F The Goddeſs received me with a ſmiling 
| 0 Affability; and beckoning me to her: I 
* am pleaſed, ſaid ſhe, to find that you have 


bt, overcome all the Obſtacles to the Entrance 


in Hopes that you would have reſiſted all 
155 the Enticements of Pleaſure: But alas! 
7 you wanted a Strength of Reſolution to 
9 withſtand her powerful Attacks. Take a 
Review of the many Objects that ſurround 


7 | | you, 


of my Temple. I ſuffered you to be tempted 
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you, and you will too often ſee Vice trick'd 


out in the borrowed Robes of Virtue, in 
order the better to deceive an unthinking 
World; who nouriſh in their Breaſts the 
Poiſon that ſtings them; but had they 
Reſolution to pluck off her gaudy Trap- 
pings, they would behold her in her na- 


tive Uglineſs and Deformity. 


Oh Britain ! once happy Iſte! where 
Honour kept her Court, and I delighted 


to diſport upon thy Banks! How art thou 


degenerated from thy former ſelf! Depra- 
vity of Manners, Effeminacy and Luxury 
corrupt your Youth, and Vice bears ths 
Sway |—See! what a ſplendid Court has 


Pleaſure! her Levee is crowded with the 


Young and Gay, the Rich and Poor, all 
blended without Diſtinction ; while mine 
are a few but ſelect Number; Decency and 
Mod:ſty, are their peculiar Pleaſures, more 
to be preferred than all the gawdy Trap- 


pings of Vice! She has the moſt Strings, 
but mine makes far the better Mufic ! 


Do not repine that Fortune has not 
ſmiled YPOR You, in her late Viſit on Bri- 


3 tain's 
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From her divine Preſence reflected ſuch 
Rays of celeſtial Brightneſs, that enlight- 


en'd the whole Apartment. On her Right- 


hand ſtood Providence, in the Figure of a 
young Lady of an amiable Countenance, 
with her Hands lifted up to Heaven, 


On her Left ſtocd Piety, a Lady of a 
ſober Countenance ; in her Right-hand ſhe 
held a Sword ſtretched over an Altar, in 


her Left a Stork ; and by her Side, an Ele- 


phant and a Child. Equality was a Lady 
of extreme Beauty, lighting two Torches 
at once. All theſe Ladies were emblema- 
tical of the Virtues they repreſented. 


The Goddeſs received me with a ſmiling 
Affability; and beckoning me to her: J 


am pleaſed, {aid ſhe, to find that you have 


overcome all the Obſtacles to the Entrance 


of my Temple. I luffered you to be tempted 
in Hopes that you would have reſiſted al! 


the Enticements of Pleaſure : But alas! 
you wanted a Strength of Reſolution to 
withſtand her powerful Attacks. Take a 
Review of the many Objects that ſurround 


* | | you, 
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you, and you will too often ſee Vice trick'd 
out in the borrowed Robes of Virtue, in 
order the better to deceive an unthinking 
World; who nouriſh in their Breaſts the 
Poiſon that ſtings them; but had they 
Reſolution to pluck off her gaudy I rap- 
pings, they would behold her in her na- 
tive Uglineſs and Deformity. 


Oh Britain! once happy Ifte! where 
Honour kept her Court, and I delighted 
to diſport upon thy Banks! How art thou 
degenerated from thy former ſelf! Depra- 
vity of Manners, Effeminacy and Luxury 


corrupt your Youth, and Vice bears ths 


Sway !—See! what a ſplendid Court has 


Pleaſure! her Levee is crowded with the 
Young and Gay, the Rich and Poor, all 


blended without Diſtinction ; while mine 
are a few but ſelect Number; Decency and 
Modeſty, are their peculiar Pleaſures, more 
to be preferred than all the gawdy Trap- 
pings of Vice! She has the moſt Strings, 


but mine makes far the better Muſic | 


Do not repine that Fortune has not 
ſmiled upon you, in her late Viſit on Bri- 
— tain's 
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tain's Iſl: ; for many that formerly trod in 
1 the Paths of Virtue, upon receiving Fa— 
fr j vours from the fickle (Goddeſs, now Riot 
in Exceſs in the Palace of Pleaſure. Riches 
are the Touchſtone whereby we find out 
the real Principles of Men. In Poverty 
they are Zener, Kind, and dirtuus; but 
change the Scene, and let Fortune ſmile 
upon them, they are, on the contrary, cruel, 
inhuman, and vicious. Riches are Rocks 
on which many ſplit, therefore do nut re- 
gret the Loſs of her Favours, for as ſhe is 
blind, ſhe thoughtleſsly diſpenſes her Boun- 
ties on a tumultuous Crowd who put thoſe 
Favours to a wro g Uſe; and perhaps had 
ſhe ſmiled on you, it might have been the 
Means of drawing you aſide from my Pre- 
be cepts, and you would have diſſolved your 
| | Time in Luxury and Pleaſure, 
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1M If the Journey through Life be arduous 
x and toilſome ; if it be over run with Briars 
o and Thorns; or if Rocks and Quickſands 
interrupt our Paſſage, yet ought we not to 
"8 complain, ſince theſe are only Trials of our 
1 Faith; and they will terminate in Seats of 
[| l celeſtialBiiſs, and Manſions of eternal Glory. 
bet | Our 
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Our divine Inſtractreſs was proceeding 
to give us more of her ſage Admeonitions, 
when the folding Doors were thrown open, 
and judge my Aſtoniſhment and Joy when 


I ſaw enter, led by Modeſty, the amiable 


Clarinda, accompanied by that Paragon of 
her Sex the inimitable YVolumnia : I ran to 


congratulate my beſt beloved Clariuda into 
the celeſtial Manſions of Virtue, 


The Goddeſs ated them with a Look: 
of ineffable Delight, and turning to Vo- 


Juimmnia, Welcome! O my Daughter, cry'd 


ſhe, into the Paths of Virtue ; Thou haſt 
fought after Wiſdom, and haſt got Under- 
ftanaing ; Lengih of Days is in her Kight- 
band, and in ber left Rich:s and Honour. 
ter Ways are Wass of Pleaſantneſs, and all 
her Paths are Peace. Thy Children riſe up 
and call thee Bleſſed, thy Huſband alſo, and 
be praiſeth thee : Many Daughters have done 
virtuouſly, but thou excelleſt them all, 


At that Inſtant a violent Noiſe in my 
Apartment awaked me, and put an End to 
this Dream of Happinels, 
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CAN! bright Lucina, give me aid 
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TALNESSASSASSSSN 2 $$$ $$ 6th 
ESSAY xxV. - 
To Miſs H— on her Birth-Day, 


© To ling the Birth-day of the Maid, 
The Maid, the Subject of my Song, 


To whom all earthly Joys belong : 


Fair Nancy ſtill, the Pride of all, 


The Life, and Wonder of the Mall; 


Whoſe Beauty daily fires my Soul, 


Directs my Pen, and rules the Whole; 


Still governs with deipotic Sway, 

And rules, the Empreſs of the Day. 

Tell me, what Omens, at your Birth 
Declar'd your Charms, and growing Worth : 


Did your great Grannam's Monkey chatter, 3 


Or Goſſips lies each other ſpatter ? 

Did howling Dogs, or boding Owls, 
With all thoſe ſtrange prognoſtic Fowls, 
On Chimneys top, or Steeples height, 
With Song obſcene diſturb the Night, 
And irizhten'd Women with their Scream, 
Or had Mamma ſome frightful Dream ? 
No !|—all went fair, and all went right, 
When little Nancy ſaw the Light. 
Some ſay ſhe laugh'd, —ſom* ſay ſhe cry'd, 
But thus the Matter I decide, 


She 
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She did as other Children do, 
She ſneez'd.—What elſe ? What's that to you? 
Her Mother too was in her Prime, 
And went, they ſay, her uſual Lime: 
Her Grannam ſays, nine Months ſhe went, 
And then unto the Midwite ſent : 
The Midwife and the Goſſips came, 
Wich many a civil—prating Dame, 
From ev'ry Pariſh, far and near, 
With Scandal, which brought up the Rear, 
At Groanings, you are Weg to meet, 
Scandal and Caudle for the Treat; 
Strong Liquors,--Wine,--and eke Plum-cake, 
For thoſe who have—the Belly-ach ; 
Odious Complaint O ſhame to tell, 
The Dram goes round,—and all is we 1. 


TEN Madam Scandal takes her turn, 
(Where Tongues, with I-fraught Malice burn.) 
Lord, Madam, do you hear Miſs Prue, 

That little ugly frightful Few, 5 

Who, about Men, makes ſuch ado ? 

Thoſe odious, ugly, filthy Creatures, 

So Monkey-like, in all their Features; 

That if one toucht her, ſhe would faint, 

And would be thouzht— a very Saint. 

Laſt Night was caught.-- with I know who, 
Upon the Grais,—behind the Yew. 

Dear Madam Partlet, cries another, 

We know full well, —ſhe means your Brother; 
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For all her Looks, ker Winks, and Bead, 
*Tis plain ſhe means your Brother Nl. 
My Erother !—Madam Parilet cries, 
And throws about. her winking Eyes : 
My Brother has a better Taſte, 

Than with Miſs Prue his Time to waſte 
But—Jealouſy has Eyes and Ears, 

And— jealous Women have—their Fears. 


jealous ! Madam, cry'd the other, 
Of one fo ugly, —as your Brother; 


So like his Siſter—T declare 


I don't know which—is uglier. 
Fie, cries a Third; —why all this Strife? 


_You'l] frighten Madam, on my Life. 


But hark! We're call'd, our aid to lend, | 


And give Aſſiſtance to our Friend, 


THE good Wife's Pains J ceaſe to tell, 
duffice to ſay, all Things went well, 
The Midwife, a good knowing Dame, 
Had much Experience in that fame; 
Full thirty Years her Time had ſpent, 
And at all Groanings, gave Content. 


The Child's now born, their Strife does ceaſe, 


They eat and drink, and laugh in Peace : : 
Then round the Fire, in lively Chat, 
'They think of this, and talk of that; 
The Danger o'er, and Stranger dreit, 
They then fit down to laugh and feaſt. 
8 Then 
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Then Nurſe approaches with the Cherry--- 
Tis humming ſtrong, "twill make us merry; 
And faith *tis right, the Night is cold, 
And Brandy's good, the Doctors hold ; 
And who with them ſhall dare diſpute, 
For ey ---axe always abſolute. 
I'm ſure they're right, for Brandy's good, 
It cnezrs the Stomach, warms the Blood, 
And makes us talk, and laugh, and fling, 


And ſay and do, but ev'ry Thing. 


We're none but Women, own the Truth, 


Strong Liquor pleaſes, e'en in Youth : 

In Age we drink, *tis Drams give Fire, 

Our freezing Blood, with Warmth inſpire. 
The Health goes round, they laugh and ſmile, 
With pleafant Talk, the Ho Urs beguile. 


Ay! cries a liſping Dame, I ſee 
How great a Beauty ſhe will be: 
There's Mamma's Mouth, her Looks, her Air, 
And Fenny's Dimple, I declare; 


Aunt Fanny's Smile, and Daddy's Hair, 


Bleſs me ! cries Madam in the Straw, 
My little Ann's without a Flaw ! 
Nurſe! bring the Child, and let me kiſs her! 
Sweet little Hear! May Heav'n bleſs her! 
May Heav'n make you its conſtant Care, 
May you be Virtuous, Good, and Fair :. 
May you be happy all your Life, 
In either State, of Maid or Wife! | 
L 4 Now 
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Now having tir'd you with my Song, 
My Tale no longer. F'lI prolong ; 
But join with Ma'm, and ev ry Gueſt, 
That waited at the Groaning F caſt 3 
In wiſhing you may ever find, 
The Bleflings of a peaceful Mind: * 
May you on Earth, have ev'ry Bliſs, 
Long Lie! Content! and Happineſs ! 
L 5 
F R AGA NME NF. 
THE ſprightly Laſs, once turn'd Fifteen, 
Forſakes the Shepherd and the Green. 
The rural Song no more invites, 
Nor purling Stream again delights: 
For London now ſhe anxious glows, 
And wiſhes for a Crowd of Beaux: 
Her Glaſs proclaims her growing Beauty, 
Her Paſſion, Dreſs ; and Love, her Duty, 


In this convinc'd, to Town ſhe comes, 
Preſides at nightly Routs and Drums; 
Rejects the rural Sighs, and Streams, 

To be the Empreſs of St. James. 


Glories to make her Rival jealous, 


And twice a Day muſt toaſt her Fellows. 


In Dreſs and Lace, a Critic nice, 
Exactly knows the loweſt Price: 
Can tell who paints, has real Teeth, 
Or uſes Opiates for the Breath; 


Whoſe 
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W hoſe Stays are Steel, on which Side padded, 

And who is ſooneſt to be marricd, 

No Milliner in Covent-Garden, 

Can cheat the Charmer of a Farthing. 

Will place a Patch with ſo much Art, 

It never fails to catch a Heart, 

The Wiſe, the Dull, the Gay, the Brave, 

By turns become the Charmer's Slave. 
But ſhe, reſiſting, till diſdains 

The Proffers of her amorous Swains: 

Their Vows are too ſincere to pleaſe, 

Her Pride diſdains ſuch Vows as theſe. 

But vengeance Goddeſs; watchful {til 

Jo puniſh Mortals, for their Il], 

Made Cupid in a luckleſs Hour 

Diſpatch a Beau, to ſhew his Power : 

He came, he ſaw,---the trembling Maid 

Her ſudden Paſſion ſoon betray'd, 

What modern Nymph could view his Charms, 

And not deſire him in her Arms. 

With minuet Step, with Wit at will, 

Expert at Picquet, and Quadrille, 

French Politeſe, Italian Airs, 

His Shoes, his Garters, Solitares, 

His powdered Wig, his Hat, and Plume, 

And all Arabia in Perfume, 

His Coat of Silver lin'd with blue, 

And the true Buſkin for a Shoe, 


Were Charms too mighty for the Maid 5 
Her anxious Heart was ſoon betray d; 


L S - Becomes. 
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Becomes the Dupe of Noiſe and Shew,. 
And gives her Honour to the Beau. 


Tus heedleſs, and above controul, 
The forward Girl ſets out from School; 
Receives each tendre of a Heart, 
And trifles with the pointed Dart; 
Til pleaſing and familiar grown, 
She fancies all the Power her own: 
But when ſhe thinks ſhe's quite ſecure, 
Receives a Wound admits no Cure. 
CO Es 0 RA MM: | 
Twonder, fays Doll, that your Women in Town , 
Will yield to your Wiſhes for poor half a Crown: 
J am ſure, not the richeſt brave Man in the Land 
For ten Times the Sum, ſhould have me at Com- 
| mand. 
Fer a Shilling, ſays Roger, I always had thee; 
YouV illain, you lie, for laſt Time you gave Three. 
An ELEGY, ſuppos'd to the Memory of 
Cart. „ Who died of the Small Pox. 


Vain were the Taſk, to give the Soul to glow, 
The Nerve to kindle, and the Verſe to flow 
When the fond Mourner, hid from ev'ry Eye, 
Bleeds in the Anguiſh of too keen a Sigh; 

And loſt to Glory, loſt to all his Fire, 


Forgets the Port, before he graſps the Lyre. 
Nature ! 
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Nature tis thine, with Manly warmth to mourn 

Expiring Virtue, and the Claſing Urn; 

To teach, dear Seraph] o er the Good and Nie, 

The Dirge to murmur, and the B to rife ! 

Come then, O guiltleſs of the Tear of Art / 

Sprung from the 8, and thron d within the” 
Heart] 

O Come ! in all the Pomp of Grief array'd, 

And weed the Warrior, While !] grace the Shade! 

Tis ober- the bright deluſive Seel is Oer, 

And Wars proud Viſians mock the Soul no more à 

The Laꝛorel fades, th' Imperial Car retires, | 


All Huth ennobles, and all Worth admires, o 


Alas my —— /--and muſt this mourning Perſe, 
Reſign thy Triumphs, to attend thy Hearſe / 
Was it for this, that Frienaſbip's genial Flame, 00 
Woke all my Hiſbes, from the Trance of Fame! "i 
Was it for is, I left the hallow'd Page, y 
Where every Science beams of ev'ry Age; N 
On Thought's firong Finion, lang'd the martial 
Scene 
From Rome's firſt Cæſar, to the great Eugene: 
Explor'd the embattled Van, the deepning Line, 
Th' enambuſh da, and the ſpringing //ine ; 1 
Then pale with Horrr, bent he ſuppliant Knee, 0 
And hcar'dihe Sigi, anduropp'd the Tear for thee! 


What boots it now, that when with hideovs Roar, 


'The gath” ring Tempeſt, howl d from CY y Shore, . : ; | 
L 6 
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228 The HUM OURIST. 
Some pitying Angel, vigilant to ſave [ Vave l 


Spread all his Plumes, and ſnatch'd thee from the 


Preſerv'd thee ſacred, from the fell Diſeaſe, 
When the blue Plague had fir'd th* Autumnal Breeze! 
Ab! when my Here panted to engage, 

Where all the Battle burit in all its Rage / 
Where dreadful flew the mfſrve Deaths around, 
And the mad Faulchian bluth'd from Wound to 
Was he deny d the Privilege to bleed, [Wound ? 
Sav'd on the Main, to fall upon the Tweed / 

Ye Graces ! tell with what Addreſs he flole 

The ning Ear, and open'd all the Soul / 


What tho' rough Hinter bid his Whirkuinds riſe, - 


Hid his ple Suns, and frown'd along his Skies / 
Pour'd the big Deluge on the Face of Day, 

My Hughes was here, to ſmile the Glooms away 
With all the Luxuries of S:und to move, 
The Pulje of Glory, or the Sigh of Love; 
And, ſpite of Winter, Laſſitude, or Pain, 
Taught Life and Jay to throb in every Vein] 
Fancy ! dear Artiſt of the mental Pour, 

Hy! fetch my Genius to the ſocial Hour ! 
Give me again, his glowing Senſe to warm, 

His Song to warble, and his Wit to charm! 
Alas] Alas] how impotently true, 

The aerial Pencil forms the Scene anew / 


E*en now, when all the Viſion beams around, 
And my Ear kindles witn th' ideal Sound / 
Juſt a the Smiles, the Graces live impreſt, 
And all his Image takes up all my Breaſt ! 
Some 
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Some gloomy Phantom brings the awful Bier, 
And the ſhort Rapture melts into a Tear / 


Thus, in the Lakes clear Cryſtal we deſcry, 
The bright Diffuſion of a radiant 8. 
Reflected Nature ſheds a milder Green, 
While half her Fore/ts float into the Scene. 
Ah ! as we gaze, the luckleſs Zephyr flies, 
The Surface trembles, and the Picture dies 


O Bleſt, with all that Youth can give to pleaſe, I: 
The form majiſtic, and the Mien of Eaſe ; f 
Alike empower'd, by Nature and by Art, | 
To ſtorm the Rampart, or to win the Heart; ö 
Correct of Manners, delicate of Mind, 

With Spirit humble, and with Truth reſin d! 


For Public Life's Meridian Sunſhine made, 

Yet known to ev'ry Virtue of the Shade ; 

In War, while all the Trumps of Fame inſpire, F 

Each Paſs on raving, and each ib on tire ' 

At Home Without, or Vanity, or Rage, 5 
As ſoft as Pity, and as cool as Age / 


Theſe were thy Virtues ! theſe will fill be 7u/7, 
Light all their Beams, and blaze upon thy Dufl y 
While Pride in vain, Solemnity begueaths, 

To Pow'r her Statues, and to Guilt her Ireaths e 
Or, warm'd by Faction, imp»dently flings 


The Price of Nations, on the ins of Kings 
* * 
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Dus all Things are but alter d, nothing dies, 
And here and there, th' unbody'd Spirit flies 
By Time, or Force, or Sickneſs diſpoſſeſt, 
And longes where it lights in Man or Beaſt ; 
Or hunts without, till ready Limbs it find, 
And attuate: thoſe according to their Kind; 
From Tenement to Tenement is toſs d, 
The Soul is flill the ſame, the Figure only loft, 
Eben I, who theſe myſteriou: Truths declare, 
as once Euphorbus in the Trojan Mar; 
Ay Name and Lineage I remember well, 
Aud how in Fight, by Sparta's King I fell. 

8 DRY DEN. 


OT only Pythagoras, but Plato, So- 
crates, and indeed all the Antients 
of any Repute in the Schools, embraced 
this Opinion of the Tranſmigration, or 
different progreſſive Steps of the Soul. 


Many were oi Opinion, and have endea- 


youre: to maintain it with many learned 
Arguments, that the Souls now. exiſting, 
and animating the ſeveral Species of Be- 
INGS we ſee moving before us on the Face 


of 
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of the Earth, to be the real, abſolute and 
:dentical Souls at firſt created coequal with 
the Foundation of the Univerſe ; but of- 
fending againſt the ſupreme Being are only 

doing, or rather ſuffering,. expiatory Pu- 
niſuments in the Bodies of terreſtrial Ani— 
mals; and that after they have endured: 
this for a certain Seaſon, or period of 
Jime, are again to be received into. the 
Regions of Bliſs, and to be no more un- 
happy. 


However chimerical this Opinion may 
ſeem, it perfectly coincides with the 
Thoughts of the Antients, at leaſt hangs- 
fo near their adopted Opinions, that ſuch. 
a Concluſion may naturally be drawn, and 
though we in our own Opinion, look upon 
them as the Writings and Opinions of 
Men of the abſtruſe and Jeſs enlightened 
Ages; yet the Wiſdom of the Moderns, 
though improved by Chriſtianity, have not 
been able to draw ciearer and more ſatis— 
factory Concluſions on the Soul's Immor- 


tality than Plato, and the reſt of the School 
Divines have left us. 


„ Souls 
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& Souls (ſays Plato in his Phedo) that 
are too much given to bodily Pleaſures, 


and are in a Manner beſotted, wander 


upon the Earth, and are pur into new 
Bodies. For all Senſuality and Paſſion 
bind the Soul more cloſely to Bodies, 
make her fancy that ſhe is of the tame 
Nature, and render her in a manner 
Corporeal: So that ſhe contracts an In- 
capacity of flving away into another 
Life, and being opprei.ed with the 
Weight of her Impurity and Corrup- 
tion, ſinks deeper into Matter, and be- 
comes thereby difabled to remount to- 
wards the Regions of Purity, and attain 
to her re-union with her Principle,” 


Upon this Foundation is built the Doc- 


trine of the 1ranſrigration of Souls, 


which Plato repreſents in the ſecond Timens 


as an Allegory, an! at other limes as a 


Were Souls that have made 


th-mic ves unworthy of the ſupicme Bea- 
titud-., {ojourn and ſuffer ſucceſſively in 
the Bodies ot different Animals, till they 


are 
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are purged at laſt of their Crimes uy the 
Pains they undergo. 


Plato, in his Timeus, tells us of a remark- 
able Diſcourſe that Solon in his Travels, 
had with an Egyptian Prieſt, about the An- 
tiquity of the World, its Origin, and the 
Revolutions which had happened in it, ac- 
cording to the Mythology of the Greeks. 
Upon which occaſion the Egyptian Prieſt 
ſaid to him, „* O Solon, you Greeks are 
„ always Children, and you never come to 
« an Age of Maturity: Your Underſtand- 
ing is young, and has no true Notion 
« of Antiquity : There have been ſeveral 
Deluges and Conflagrations upon Farth, 
„ cauſed by Changes in the Motions of 
ce the Heavenly Bodies. Your Hiſtory of 
Phaeton, whatever Air it has of a Fable, 
is nevertheleſs not without a real Foun- 
% dation: We Egyptians have preſerved 
„ the Memory of thoſe Facts in our Mo- 
«© numents and Temples ; whereas it is 
e but a very little while that the Greeks 


„have had any Knowledge of Letters, of 
„the Mules, and of Sciences. 


ce 


© Every 
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* Every Soul (continues Plato) which 
“ follows God faithfully into the ſuper- 
6 dceleſtial Regions, continues pure and 
e without blemiſh; but if it takes up with 
& Nectar and Am rea, and does not at- 
e tend on Jupiter's Chariot, to go and 
„ contemplate Truth, it grows heavy and 
„ ſlugeiſh. It breaks its Wines, it falls 
« upon the Earth, and enters into an Hu- 


* man Body more or leſs vile, accorcing 


& as it has becn more or leſs elevated: 
& Souls leſs degraded than others, dwell in 
&« the Bodies of Phi'oſophers. The moſt 
ce deſpicable of ail, animate the Bodies of 
„ Tyrants and evil Princes. Their Con- 
% dition alters after Death, and becomes 
% more or leſs happy, according as they 


„ have lov'd Virtue or Vice in their Life- 


time. After Tea Thouſand Years, Souls 
* will be re-united to their Principle. Du— 
“ ring that Space of Time their Wings. 
„ grow again and are renewed,” 


The Gymnoſopuiſts, from whom Pyiha- 
goras embraced all thoſe Opinions. which he 
tauzht the Greeks, maintained that Souls 

were 
* 
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were eternal Emanations of the Divine El- 
ſence, or at leaſt that they were produced 
long before the Creation of the World; 
that they were originally in a State of Pu- 
rity, but finned, and have been ever ſince 

4 thrown down into the Bodies of Men and 
Beaſts, according to their ſeveral Demerits; 
ſo that the Body, where the Soul reſides, 
is a Sort of Dungeon or Priſoa, 


In a Word, they hold that, after a cer- 
tain Number of Tran/migrations, all Souls 
ſhall be re-united to their Origin, ſhall be 
readmitted into the Company of the Gods 
and [hall at laſt be deified. 


OO 


This we find to be the prevailing Opi- 
nion among the Greeks, Egyptians, Perſians, 
Indians, and Chineſe, and among all Wri- 
ters among the Ancients of thoſe ſeveral 
Nations, we find them endeavouring to 
propagate and ſupport theſe tranſmigrative 

[Tenets. Nor indeed do we find that even 
the Enlightening of Chriſtianity has ex- 

I ploded that Belief in the Minds of many; 
but the Support of ſuch an Opinion is not 
only ſuperior to my Abilities, but will at 
the 


> 28 
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the ſame Time exceed the Length of the 
Intent of this Eſſay. 


Mr. Dryd n is ſomewhat grave in thoſe 
Lines I have quoted at the Head of this 


Paper, and it is not impoſſible but that his 


Belief might have tended towards this 
Syſtem, which, ſuppoſing to exiſt, accounts 
with ſome Appearance of Reaſon, for thoſe 
conſtant Phenomenas we lee in Nature, but 


at the ſame Time a little ſtaggeis our | 


Reaſon, that we are not ſenſible of our 
Removal from a former State, or elſe this 
muſt be ſuppoſed to be the firſt State in 
which the Soul is ſuppoſed to exiſt after 
its Condemnation to its various Tranſitions 
and Misfortunes. 


In either of theſe Caſes, the End of Pu- 
niſhment ſeems not to be fully anſwered, 
becauſe we are not brought to a true Con- 
viction of the Cauſe of eur Sufferings : 
Our being inſenſible of the Bliſs we once 
poll. fled, makes us incapable of judging 
with that Acuteneſs and Diſtinction we 
otherwiſe ſhould, of the Miſeries we feel in 


this Life, or indeed of determining if the; 
realy 
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really are, or ought to be conſidered as Mi- 
ſeries, Does the Soul retain her Reten- 
tion? Has it even the moſt diſtant View . 
of its once happy State? We know of no- 
thing in our Planet that amounts to a 


, Conviction: And an Hypotheſis can 


amount to no more than a bare Probabi- 
lity. We are guided in our preſent Senti- 
ments by the Minds of Men; no doubt of 
learned Men; and the ableſt Scholars and 
Philoſophers of their Time: But their 
Concluſions are only drawn from Opinions 
and Conjectures, amounting to no demon- 
ſtrative Concluſions like our Aſtronomical 
and Mathematical Obſervations ; and be- 
ing but the Opinions of Men like our- 


ſelves, are, alſo like ourſelves, liable to 
Error, 


Pythagoras, we know, borrowed his Opi- 
nions relating to the State of the Soul, 
from the Egyptians, nor, as before obſerv'd, 
was he the only Perſon who propagated 
and embraced theſe Hypotheſes. The ſame 
Philoſopher learnt at the ſame Time, and 
from the ſame People, his Aſtronomy ; 

which 
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which he 1nculcared in the Minds of his 
Pupils and Diſciples : His early Know- 


ledge prevented his having ſuch Demon— I 
ſtrations of the Truth of his Opinion, as 0 
the Fgyprizns had enjoyed for a Series of 0 
Years; it could in him therefore be only W 5 
Hypotheſis: We believed it no more, * 
Ptolemy and his Adherents believed it no if 
more, and the Samian's Opinion being con— ta 
trary to the Scripture, which Writings were . 
{ſuppoſed impoſſible to be erroneous, PI- FE 
lomy, with the Church on his Side, bore mA 
down (as has been in many other Inſtances 1V 
often the Caſe) againſt the ſtrongeſt and 4 
moſt violent Adherents to this Opinion of De 
Pythagoras. Copernicus indeed made many the 
Efforts and large Strides to Demonſtration lea 
and Diſcovery. As did alſo the famous ter 
Gallileo, who to the Scandal of Religion, ane 
and Diſhonour of Learning, was obliged rat; 
to fave himſelf from Death, by ſolemnly 
abjuring as heretical, prophane, and abo- } 


minable, that Syſtem of Aſtronomy, which Yak 
is at this Time, known by Demonſtrations, Wo 
to be the real and abſolute Syſtem of the 7%, 
World. 


It 
} 
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If the Mind takes a Retroſpect on the 
Perſecutions and Diſadvantages this Opi— 


non of Pythagoras, relating to the Earth's 


Motion, has aboured under for upwards 
of 2000 Years, and which Numbers of 


Men locked upon as merely Hypothetical], 


if not abſurd, becauſe the Scripture main- 
tained the Sun ſtood ſtill to aſſiſt Fo/brro, 


I fay were theſe wiſe Men of Antiquity, or 


at leaſt thoſe who thought themſelves ſo, 
now living to fee the Convictions of a 


Newton, a Hally, or a Boyle, with what 
a a ſtriking Conviction muſt they look on a 


Demonſtration of thoſe Things they once 
thought impoſſible. Time may perhaps 
lead to a Diſcovery of more ſublime Mat- 


ters, and What ſecms to us impracticab'le 


and abſurd, may appear to be familiar and 


rational to our Polterity. 


Me are convinced Pythagoras was not miſ- 
taken in his Hypotheſis bf the Syſt em of the 
World, we knew not that he is miſlakin in 
that of the Soul, 


Indeed 
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Indeed the End of Puniſhment don't 


appear to be fully anſwered in this Life, as 
we are not certain of our Crimes ; we are 


indeed of Opinions of general Crimes, but 


then our Puniſhments don't ſeem to be 


general: One enjoys Health, Peace, and 
Competence, Serenity and Virtue, another 


wants them all: Does the Soul of each 


endure a like-Penance? If it does, then 
theſe are neither Benefits nor Virtues; and 
ſuppoſing them to be Benefits and Virtues, 


there appears notwithſtanding a Partiality 
in the Diſpoſition of them. 


There is nothing good or ill but think- 


ing makes it ſo: The moſt abſtruſe and 


Stoical Philoſopher, if he will not ſay, 
will at leaſt think, that Health and Com- 


petence are certainly the choiceſt Bleſſings 


that Heaven beſtows on Mankind: Yet do 
we not daily ſee theſe Bleſſings attending 
the Oppreſſor, the Murderer, and the Ex- 
tortioner; while the virtuous, good and 


- Charitable Diſpoſition, ſhall run through 


the Stage of Life denied its common 


Benefits, 
If 


. 
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If then the Soul 1s doing expiatory Pe- 
nance, and it is acknowledged, that what 
westhink Sufferings are at leaſt ſo in this 
Life, does it appear conſiſtent that the 


Good ſhall be puniſhed, and the Wicked re- 
warded ? 


Perhaps we may not be able to diſtin- 


1 guiſh Good and Evil, or theſe Diſpoſitions 


K 
0 * 


may be paſt our Comprehenſion, for the 
End of Puniſhment according to the nar- 
row Conceptions of Human Nature ſeems 
not to be anſwered.” 


It may be obſerved, that we ſhall be 


puniſhed in the next State in Proportion as 


we abound here, and the Unhappy here 


ſhall ſurely be rewarded: hereafter. Do we 


then live to receive Rewards only to be 
puniſhed, or be puniſhed merely to be 
rewarded ? There feems a Wantonneſs in 
ſuch Diſpoſitions ; and ſo abſurd, as to 
make it amount to the higheſt Impiety to 
ſuppole the Being of Beings concerned in 


' Such a Diſtribution of Things, 


M Could 
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Could we, in the Removal from one 


State to the other, know the Bliſs or Mi- 
ſery we before poſſeſſed, our Happineſs or 


Miſery would be proportioned : Did Alex- 
ander the Great keep the Sutling-houſe at * 


the Horſe-guards, and know he had once 
been Alexander, he would then be ſenſible 
of his Depreſſion, and the End of Puniſh- 


ment would ſeem to be anſwered. Did | 


the indigent, oppreſſed and diſeaſed Mor- 
tal, labouring under every Anguiſh in this 
World, behold, or be able to retain a Senſe 
of the Elyſium, he might perhaps poſſeſs 
in a former State, the Soul would then in 
reality be torn with Ideas inconceivably 
agonizing. On the contrary, we are in, 
the Dark, in reſpect to the Life we have 
paſt, —and what ſhall be our State in the 
next, we are not able to determine. 


I do not reculle&, in any Part of the |}; 


Pentateuch, that Mankind is threatened by 
Moſes with any Puniſhment hereafter : 


Death ſeems to be the Denunciation againſt 
all thoſe who were not compliable with his 


Directions; to be cut off from the Face of 
the 


Divi! 
only! 
the P 
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the Earth was the great Anathema of his 
Time; you are encouraged by the fifth 
| Commandment to honour thy Parents that 
{by Days thay be long in the Land. Moſes 
ſeems to have no Idea of the Metempſy- 
choſis, at leaſt it does not appear he had; 
and yet the Egyptians, his Cotemporarics, 
maintained and confirmed that Opinion. 


Noah was the peculiar Favourite of the 


| Divine Being: He and his Family were the 
only Perſons that were ſaved, and peopled 


the poſtdiluvian World: They divided and 


A ſettled in Egypt, Syria, and that Country 
North of the Mediterranean. Should we 
A4*fat ſuppoſe the Religion of Noah accept- 


able to the Deity ? Should we not imagine 


the Religion of the Sons to be that of the 
Father, when the Father had ſo laudable 
an Opportunity to expatiate on the Boun- 


niverſal Deluge, and muſt ccrtainly be 


as moſt acceptable to him. —Yet Japbel, 


ediate Idolaters and propagated thoſe 
e Principles in Europe, Africa, and Ala. 
M 2 We 


ies of that Creator who ſaved them in that 
ſuppoſed to inculcate that Worſhip which 


dem, and Ham, were all Idolaters—im- 
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We find the Tenets of Religion to have 
been changing even its Foundation from 
that Time.—Laws continually confirmed 
and aboliſhed, new Principles and differer 
Opinions of Faith and the Divine Being, 
and the Soul's Immortality! Does our 
material Part ſuffer continual Changes, and!“ 1 
require ſtill new Edicts in order to bind it 

to a due Reverence of its Creator ?—or can] fab 
Imperfection flow from the Fountain of all] fel 
Things perfe& ?—or could he who pierceg] 
through the Immenſity of his created] by 
Worlds, and ſee to the Extremes of EterJ Re 
nity, create a Work imperfect, that ſhould] per 
need the weak Efforts of Mankind to co; + ang 
plete it, by Principles continually changin Tent 
from mere ConjeQture, when in his Poweſ wer 
to declare, to all Nations in the World 4 feat 
once, the Method by which he would b 
adored, and not confine his Revelations t 


ſo ſmall a Part of the Globe; and that P- = 
ſubdivided into numberleſs chimerical Op - : 
nions and Determinations, 1 


The Good, we know, are Heaven's peculiar Care 
But who, but God, can tell us wha they are. 


* 8 3 
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ESS AN I. 


Jam redit & Virgo, redeunt Saturnia Regna 
VIX. 


| From my Garret in Tothill-Street. 
S I was muling on the univerſal De- 
t . pravity of the preſent Age, I inſen- 
a fibly fell into a Slumber, when I found my- 
14 felf on a ſudden conveyed into the Elyfan 
Felds, where the Poets feigned the Good, 
4 by the Favour of Jupiter, received the 
4 Reward of their Virtues. Here bloomed a 
' perpetual Spring, gentle Breezes, a pure 
and temperate Air, the Plants and Flowers 
ſent forth grateful Odours, while my Ears 


< were delighted with the Harmony of the 
teathered Songſters. 


J began to fancy that my Soul had 
really wing'd its flight from this World, 
and that I had been wafted over by Charon 


to theſe happy Manſions of Joy and Plea- 
$) ſure. 


4 


. M 3 I had 
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Sanction 


I had not proceeded far in my Walks in Sa 
this delightful Spot, when I perceived, ap- me 
proaching towards me, the divine Aſtræa, Pe 
whoſe Form I believed myſelf perfectly ac- M 
quainted with. I ran to her, and placing R: 
one Knee upon the Ground, I addreſſed the > mi 
celeſtial Meſſenger in the following Terms : the 

& Glorious Divinity! what has the ho 
«© humbleſt of your Servant's done, to 
merit this Favour -A Fayour! too great | 
* to beſtow on Mortals And yet there "Oo 
« was a Time but that's for ever paſt 1. 
e and gone, when Aſtræa deign'd by her bx, 
* Preſence to inſtru the Sons of Earth!“ ! 5 

Riſe, my Son! cried the Goddeſs, my _ | bla 
Buſineſs on Earth, at preſent, is to give fro: 
you an Inſight into the Manners and Be- gol 

haviour of the Inhabitants of the Place 8 
which claims your Birth: Follow me, and T be. 
I will conduct you to the Court, where _ 
you will find Vice and Folly reign in their 2 
moſt glaring Colours. Tis not the glit- | 0,7 
tering and fallacious Charms of Nobility | Ce 
or Riches, that can conceal, or give a M Au 
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Sanction to Vice. No! they are com- 
monly the Attendants on Wealth and 
Power; for every Vice carries a greater 
Malignity with it, in Proportion to the 
Rank and Quality of the Perſon who com- 
mits it, Vice bears a tyrannic Sway over 
the Heart of Man! and attired in the 
Garb of Virtue, ſmiles at the horrid De- 
_ vaſtation ſhe has made! 


O Man! prone to Vice and Folly ! how 
has my Heart bled for your Diſtreſſes! 
How has my Heart been anxious for your 

Happineſs, even as a careful Mother for 
her darling Child ! But Crimes of the 
blackeſt Dye, have for ever baniſhed me 


from among you! How different from the 
golden Age! when 


Void of Care and Crim, 
The ſoft Creation ſlept away their Tims. 

The teeming Earth, yet guiltleſs of the Pins, 
And unprovet'd, did fruitful Stores alot. 
Content with Food, which Nature freely bred, 
On Mildings, and on Strawberries they fed : 
Cornels and Bramble-berries, gave the reſt, 
And falling Acorns, furniſhed out the Feaſt. 
M 4 The 
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Laith files, and Piety in Exile mourns, * | 
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Fe Thew'rs unſown, in Fields and Meadows reign'd ; 
, Weſtern Winde, immortal Spring maintain'd. 
DRYDEN. 


Theſe Groves! theſe ſhady Groves and 


purling Streams! fit Haunt for Gods! were 
once my ſupreme Delight! Here have I 


ſpent many bliſsful Hours, in Company 
with Innocence and Virtue ! —Celeſtial Com- 
panions !—Companions for the Gods above! 


 —but now, alas! — 


No Rights of Hoſpitality remain, 
The Gueſt by him who harboured him, is ſlain. 


The Son-in-law purſues the Father's Life; 


The Wife her Huſband murthers, he the Miese 
| The Stepdanie Poiſon for the San prepares, 


The Son enquires into his Father's Years; 


And Juftice, here oppreſsd,to Heaw'n returns, 
DRYDEN, 


Oh! my Son! would but Men return to 
Innocence! with what Joy would I leave the 
delightful Manſions of unclouded Ether, to 
ſolace myſelf on Earth! this charming Spot, 
where Nature combines to render her Sweets 


inviting, would be to me a delightful Re- 
treat 


* 0 
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treat! Where'er I tread, the Earth yields 
a flow'ry Tribute, and deck'd with all 
the gaudy Beauties of the Spring, whoſe 
enchanting Fragrance delights the Soul !— 


But alas! the World will not hear In- 
ſtruction, for Men ſwim headlong down 
the Stream of Vanity and Pleaſure, and 
my Admonitions, how gentle ſoever, are 
thrown away upon them - Love, conti- 
nued the Goddeſs, or a Term of a more 
harſh Nature, has a powerful Influence 


over the Minds of the diſſolute Inhabitants 
of this Iſland. | 


Come my beloved Son! cried the divine 
Aſtrea, with a Smile of Benignity in her 
Countenance, thou, who alone art found 
worthy by thy ſuperior Virtue, to partake 
of Privileges, which are concealed from 
the human Race !—1 bowed with reſpectful 


Reverence, and prepared to follow my 
celeſtial Guide, 


The Goddeſs then touched me with a 
- facred Wand, which ſhe held in her Right- 
hand, when methought I inkantly became 


M 5 a new 


— - hd nd 4 


a new Creature; my old wrinkled Skin 


and hoary Locks diſappeared, and Youth 


and Vigour bloom'd upon my Counte- 
Nance. 


The Down of Manhood on my Face appears, 


And blooming Beauty grac'd my youthful Years, 

A Pair of purple Wings ſprung from my 

Shoulders, and we flew through the Air, 

feift as exploded Lightning from the Skies ! 
7 
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Fæmina, Vir, Neutrum. Pol. in Hermoph. 


So have I ſeen, on ſome bright Summer's Day, 

A Calf of Genius, debonnair, and gay, 

Dance on the Bank, as if inſpir' d by Fame, 

Fond of the pretty Fullow in the Stream. Y OUNGe 


r WAS laſt Week invited to the Houſe 
1 of an intimate Acquaintance, who is 


exceeding fond of the Diverſion of Dan- 


cing, and as his Birth-day was always kept, 
he invited a few of his Friends that Even- 
ing to a little ſang Dance. 

While 


FCC 
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While the Tea was handing round, we 
were interrupted by a loud Rap at the 
Door; the Servant gave Notice of the Ar- 
rival of more Company, and immediately 
entered a very agreeable young Lady, led 
in, I was going to ſay, by one of her own 
Sex, but as they approached nearer, (for 1 
have the Misfortune to be near-ſighted) ! 
obſerved it was a young Gentleman, whoſe 
Dreſs and Appearance ſpoke him one of 
thoſe, who are called Male Miſſes z his 
Button-hole was ornamented with a moſt 
enormous Noſegay of artificial Flowers, com- 

poſed of Roſes, Jeſſamine, and blowing 
Myrtle; and his Complexion had the Ap- 
pearance of being as artificial as his Noſegay. 
His Converſation was as ridiculous as his 
Dreſs, nor did it in the leaſt bely the reſt of 
his Behaviour; he laughed at the mereſt 
Trifle, only to ſhew the Whiteneſs of his 
Teeth. 
See Tityrus, with Merriment paſſeſt, 

Hs burſt with Laughter ere he hears the Feſt ; 
Fhat need he lay ? for when the Joke is Cer 
His Teeth will be no whiter than before. 
Is there of theſe, ye Fair | ſo great a Dearth, 

That you need purchafe Monkeys for your Mirth ! 
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His Minuet was ſo highly ridiculous, 
that the whole Company was exceedingly 
diverted, nor could their good Manners re- 
ſtrain them from the Appearance of Rude- 
neſs by laughing at him; when he had 
handed the Lady to her Seat, he ran to 
the Leooking-Glaſs, admired his Perſon, ad- 
juſted his Noſegay, and ſet every Article of 
his Dreſs in proper Order. 


We were all curious to know who this fi- 
nical young Gentleman was; but we were not 
ſo happy then as to have our Curioſity ſatiſ- 
fied, for the Gentleman at whoſe Houſe we 
were, was entirely unacquainted with him, 
being introduced by the young Lady who 
came with him, at her Defire, and indeed- 
as my Friend informed us, at her particular 
Requeſt, As for the Lady herſelf, ſhe was 
ſo extremely mortified at ſeeing her Partner 
the Ridicule of the whole Company, (and 
being provoked, I make no doubt, that 
they. did not behold the pretty Creature 
with the ſame Eyes that ſhe did; for if one 
may judge by outward Behaviour, ſhe 
thought him a pretty {mart Fellow) that 
me 
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ſhe abſolutely refuſed, notwithſtanding our 
moſt earneſt Entreaties, to inform us who 
the young Gentleman was. But before we 
left off Dancing, we had the Satisfaction to 
find out who he was, by the Entrance of a 

young Gentleman who formerly had been 
his School-fellow ; he informed us that he 

was a Brother of the Quill, that his Name 
was Malchinus, and that his Friends had 
placed him as a Clerk to a Lawyer in the 
Temple: The Sight of Land to the wearied 
Mariner; or the News of a Reprieve to a 


dying Man, could not be more welcome, 
than this News was to us. 


The young Lady 1 and her Partner ſeem'd 
excecdingly diſconcerted at our Knowledge, 
nor did they ſcarce open their Lips for the 
Remainder of the Night. I could not help 
being concerned for a young Fellow, who 
ſeemed in every other Reſpect to be, as the 
World goes, a ſenſible Man; to ee, I ſay, 


one of the Lords of the Creation, do 


every Thing in his Power, by the Abſur- : 
dity of his Behaviour, to render himſelf | 
the Ridicule of Mankind in general. A 
Woman of Senſe will never love a Man 


the | | 
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the better for encroaching on any Article 
of Dreſs that more properly belongs to 
her; or by any ſtudied Airs, or Affecta- 
tion in their Behaviour: Neatneſs and De- 
cency in their Apparel, is what the Ladies 
moſt eſteem, and what will always render 
a2 Man more agreeable than an Appearance 
of Foppery in his Dreſs and Behaviour 
nor is Senſe and Wifdom a neceſſary Ap- 
pendix to a Lace Coat, a Hat, and a Fea- 
ther; but rather the contrary, for it is an 
old and approved Maxim, that when any 
Man appears ridiculous in his Dreſs, it is 
a convincing Argument that he wants 
_ Senſe. 1 


It is equally as abſurd to ſee our Women 
affect the Airs of Amazons; and as our 
Men dwindle into Effeminacy, fo on the 
contrary do our Ladies, in return, afſume 
the haughty Stride and maſculine Beha- 
viour of the Men. I leave it to the Opi- 
nion of the World, Whether it is not as 
frightful to ſee a Man in his Dreſs, Beha- 
viour and Converſation, aſſume the Airs 
of a fine Lady, as to ſee a Lady ſwear, 
I VVV 
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drink, and act in every reſpect like a pro- 1 


feſs'd Libertine. 
Thaleſtris triumphs in a Manly Mien, 
Loud is her Accent, and her Phraſe obſcene ! 


I mall conclude this Paper with a Quo- 
tation which is applicable to my preſent 
| Occaſion from the inimitable Dr. Zoung, 


The Sylvan Race our active Nymphs purſue, 
Man is not all the Game they have in view : 
In Woods and Fields their Glory they compleat, 
There Maſter Betty leaps a five-barr'd Gate; 
While fair Miſs Charles to Toilets is confin'd, 
Nor raſbly tempts the barbarous Sun and Wind. 
Some Nymphs aſtect a more heroic Breed, 

And vault from Hunters to the manag'd Steed; 
Command his Prancings, with a warlike Air, 
And Angelo completes the martial Fair. 
More than one Steed muſt Delia's Empire feel, 
Who ſits triumphant ver the flying Wheel ; 

And as ſhe guides it thro the admiring Throng, 
With what an Air ſhe ſmacks the ſilken Thong? 


Graceful as John, ſhe moderates the Reins, 
And whiſtles ſiueet, her diuretic Strains. 


Seſoſtris like, ſuch Charioteers as theſe 
May drive fix harneft Monarchs, if they pleaſe. 
| They drive, row, run, with Love of Glory ſmit, 
Leap, fwim, ſhoot-flying, and pronounce on Wit, 
2 5 
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Nemo malus felix. > TOY 


NGRATITUDE | thou worſt of human 
Vices ! thou Growth of every Clime! 


Pandora's Box, teeming with hell-born 


Miſchiefs, did not contain one half ſo 
black! Xencphon ſays, that the Per/ians 
were the only Nation who puniſhed the 
Vice of Ingratitude; for whoever was 
capable of forgetting a Benefit, was look'd 
upon as an Enemy to Society. The Man 


who begins his Career of Vice with Ingra- 


titude, ſeldom ſtops ſhort, till he has run 
cover the whole black Catalogue; for when 
once we are given over to our own Paſſions, 
we immediately commence unhappy. 


Jam led into theſe Reflections by the 
following Story, with which I ſhall con- 
"clude this Paper. 


* be Hiſtory of the Marquis de Mix AN DOR 
and EUDOCIA. 


THE Marquis de Mirandor was a 


younger Brother, when he married the 


beautiful 


| 
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beautiful Eudocia. She was the Widow of 
a Perſon of Diſtinction, who had left her 


in the Poſſeſſion of a large Fortune ; ſhe 
was deſerving of a better Huſband, bus 


Love, which makes the moſt ſenſible Peo- 
ple commit great Errors, determined the 
amiable Eudocia to unite herſelf to a Man 
of the baſeſt Principles. 


This Marriage put kis Affairs in good 


Order, for wich part of her Fortune he 


paid his Debts, and inſtead of reclaiming 
him, made him launch out into greater 
Extravagancies. Mirandor was extremely 


intimate with a young Gentleman whom I 
ſhall call by the Name of Evander; he had 
a great Value and Eſteem for the Marquis, 
and had lent him at different Times, con- 
ſiderable Sums of Money, for he was 
never out of a Gaming-houſe. 


Eudocia began now to repent her Mar- 
riage with a Man of ſuch a Character; 


one who treated her with the utmoſt re 1 


tempt. Evander ſincercly pitied the ill 

Uſage which the lovely Eudocia was doom'd 

to bear, and was charm'd with her prudent 
Behaviour : 


8 
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Behaviour: Pity ſoon ripen'd into Love, 


which though ſhe perceived, ſhe never 
gave him the leaſt Encouragement, In the 


mean Time the Marquis de Mirandor loſt 
a conſiderable Sum at Play; he was at a 


great Loſs how to pay this Debt of Honour, 
not having Courage to aſk it of his Friend. 


Evander, however, imagining the Cauſe 
of his Diſcontent, offered him whatever 
Sums he had occaſion for, and gave him 
Notes to the Value of a Thouſand Pounds, 


which was infinitely more than he was in- 


debted for. After he had paid his Debts 


of Honour, he took a Miſtreſs into keep- 
ing, to whom he was fo bigotted, that he, 


through her Perſuaſions, robbed the lovely 
Eudecia of all her Jewels, to preſent to her. 


Evander perceiving that Eudocia reſented 
this Behaviour of the Marquis, thought it 
was the beſt Opportunity to declare his 
own Paſſion; but ſhe ſoon gave him to 
underſtand, that he was miſtaken if he 
thought any Behaviour of the Marquis, 
how groſs ſoever, could make her deviate 
from the Rules of Honour and Virtue ; 

ſhe 
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ſhe inſiſted, if he had any Regard for her 
Peace of Mind, never to mention it any 
more. 


The Marquis had long obſerved the Re- 
gard which Evander had for Eudocia, and 
ſuſpecting that they were too familiar with 
each other, was determined to get rid of 
him; for being conſcious of the many Ob- 
ligations he lay under to him, he was 
aſhamed to look him in the Face : For 


this Purpoſe he employed a Fellow who 


frequented the Gaming Table, a Wretch 
who, for the Sake of Gold, would be guilty 
of the blackeſt Crimes. This Man, when 
Evander was returning home at a late Hour, 
firſt ſtabbed him, and then rifled his Pockets, 


that it might appear as if it had been done 


by a Street-Robber. The Watch found 
him in this Condition, but before any Aſ- 
ſiſtance could be procured, the poor un- 
happy Gentleman had breathed his laſt. 


The Marquis pretended to be under the 


greateſt Anxiety for the Loſs of his dear 


Friend. Eudocia ſhed a few unfeigned 


Tears for the untimely Fate of Evander, 


which 
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which the Marquis perceiving, What, cry'd 
he, do you weep for your Minion ? your 
Gallant? Do not injure me, cry*d ſhe, (her 
Eyes at the ſame Time ſtreaming with 
Tears at his Cruelty) my Tears have an- 
other Cauſe, they flow for your Cruelty 
and Indifference I have no other concern 0 
for his Death, but—that he was—your 
Friend; —but Death demands a Tear, and 
we muſt feel for human Woes !— 


The Marquis de Mirander ſome Time 
after, by the Careleſſneſs of Eudocia, who 
left her Keys in her Cabinet, glad of this 

Opportunity to examine its Contents, he 
flew to it with the utmoſt Rapidity, in 
Hopes of finding ſome Letters from Evan- 
der to confirm his Suſpicions; but his Search 
was fruitleſs, for he only found one, which 
was dated the Day before his Murder, 
complaining of her Cruelty, which had 
thrown him into Deſpair, 


The Marquis began now to feel all the 
Horrors of a wounded Conſcience ; his 
Friend who had always with a liberal Hand 4 

ſupplied 


The HUMOURIST. 201 


fupplied his Nect Cities, ho 4: anſed to 


be muithere: : Las tors 


tured With 2 zhaſtl) Pl:antc: 181 — COP Was 
an utter Stranger to bis Ey elids! his never- 


failing Conſcience rung the Alarm, and was 
continually upbraiding him for his Cruelty 


and Ingratitude to the loyely and innocent 
Eudecia. 


The Wretch, whom he had ſuborned to 
murder Evander, died ſome Yeirs after; he 
lives now upon tolerable Terms with Eu— 


docia; but Conſcience, that faithful Mo- 


nitor! which neither Power nor Riches 


have the Faculty to ſubdue, is continually 
to rmenting him. 


Thus Vice, though attended with yy ealth 
and Titles, have no Power over the Mind, 
that free and unconfin'd Being, which nei- 


ther Time nor Place can have the leaſt 


Dominion over; and thovgh to the World 
the Hypocrite appears fair and unblemiſh'd, 
yet he is corrupt and abominable; and 
under thoſe gaudy Trappings, and that 


_ cigcle of Honour, appears the colluſive 


Stateſman !—the treacherous and unorares * 


a> I ® * 4 
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Friend! — the bad Huſband ! — the inhu- 
man Father l and to ſum up all, the con- 
ſummate Villain !—for the Man who has 
denied his God, for he is an Atheiſt and 


Freethinker, can never be true to his King, 


his Country, or his Friends !— 

Hs has profan'd the ſacred Name of Friend, 
And worn it into Vileneſt. 

With how ſecure a Brow, and ſpecious Form 

He gilds the ſecret Villain] Sure that Face 

Was meant for Honeſty : but Heav'n miſmatch'd it, 
And furniſtd Treaſon out with Nature's Pemp, 
To make its Work more eaſy. 

A 
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ESSAY XXX. 


Oh! that 1 bad my Innocence again, 
My untouch'd Honour ! but I wiſh in vain: 
The Fleece, that has been by the Dyer flain'd, 


| Never again its native Whiteneſs gain d. W ALL, 


The Hiſtory of Tazoposus and ELVIRA. 
PHEODOSIUS was deſcended 


from an antient and noble Family, 


who for many Ages have * an un- 
| . blemiſned 
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blemiſhed Reputation. When he was very 
young, he became acquainted with the 
agreeable Elvira: Her Father had a Place 


under the Government, upon which he 


lived very genteely; and as Elvira was his 
only Child, ſhe was ns on to haye a 


handſome Fortune, 


7. heodsfius was very intimate in the Fa- 
mily, and by Degrees became a Lover of 
Elvira : She was a very ſmart, lively, black 


Woman, infinitely agreeable in her Perſon, 
very diſcreet, and had a great Share of 


good Senſe : She loved the amiable Theo- 
doſius, though ſhe diſguiſed it under the 
Name of Friendſhip; for ſhe could not 


imagine that a Man of his Quality would 
ever think upon her for a Wife; and her 


Pride made her deteſt the Thoughts of any 
Thing elſe: Her Father perceived that 
Theodsfius had a great I ove for his Daugh- 


ter, which he was willing to improve, as 
it greatly flattered his Vanity, for he did 


not deſpair of ſeeing Elvira dignified with 
the Title of a Counteſs, 


Theodoſius 
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Theodefius, who ſincerely loved her, and 
had continually promiſed her Marriage, 
one unhappy Day triumphed over her 
Guard of Honour, and left the poor de- 
luded Maid, nothing for him to aſk, nor 
her to give. HerGrief was beyond Bounds, 
ſhe rav'd, tore her hair, and ſwore ſhe was 
undone ; intreated him to marry her, which 
he promiſed, nay even ſwore to do, and 
imprecated the moſt horrid Judgments on 


himſelf, if ever he failed in his Faith to 


her. 


Their Correſpondence continued for ſome 
Time, till at length Elvira found herſelf 


with Child: She informed Theodoſius of it, 


with Eyes ſwimming in Tears, and upon 
her Knees intreated him to marry her that 
Inſtant : He informed her, that it was not 
in his Power to marry her then, but with 


repeated Oaths, promiſed her that he would 


the firſt Opportunity ; when ſhe grew too 


big any longer to conceal it, he removed. 


her into the Country, from whence ſhe 
wrote to her Father to inform him of her 
unkappy 


Je HUMOURIST. 265 
unhappy Condition, and to implore his 


Pardon: The old Gentleman, whoſe Hopes 
of his Daughter's Advancement, by her 
own imprudent Conduct was now entirely- 


at an End, was exaſperated beyond Mea- 


ſure, and refuſed to pardon her; he died 


ſome Time after, curſing the wretched 


Elvira with his lateſt Breath. 


At the Time of her Father's Death, El- 


Lira lay in of a Son. Theodo/ius was afraid 
to inform her of this melancholy Affair 
till after her Recovery, leſt it ſhould be 


prejudicial to her Health; he broke it to 
her by Degrees; but it had near proved 
fatal to her, for ſhe fell into ſtrong Con- 
vulſions, and it was more than a Month be- 
fore ſhe was able to leave her Bed, and much 
longer before ſhe regained her Strength. 
She looked upon herſelf as the Cauſe of 


her Father's Death by her unhappy Con- 
duct. She ſtill continued to intreat her 


Lover to do Juſtice to her, which ſhe now 


began to fear he never intended; but as 


ſhe loved him to Exceſs, ſhe could refuſe 


"mim nothing; and ſhe found herſclf a ſe- 
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cond Time with Child by the falſe and per- 
Jured 7 beodefi 74s, 


As ſoon as ſhe was delivered of her 


Burthen, which proved a Daughter, he en- 


tirely abandoned her, to viſit the noble 


Pulcheria, who was violently in love with 
him. The poor undone Elvira upon firſt 
hearing the News fainted away, and was 


with great Difficulty brought to herſelf; her 
Fits continued for ſeveral Days, which made 


her ſo weak, that ſhe was unable to leave 
her Chamber; and finding her Diffolution 
draw near, a few Days before her Death, ſhe 


wrote the following Letter to Theodoſius. 


The unhappy Elvira, to the moſt agreeable, 


but perjured of I, the bovely Theo- 


doſius. 


« BEFORE you receive this, my 
Lord, I ſhall be no more; the great, the 
&« everlaſting Judge will ſoon pronounce 


* 
A 


e my Doom, either to Happineſs or to 


eternal Miſery ; the latter I have juſt 


„ Reaſon to fear will be the Lot of the 


ce undone Elvira ! 


Let 


. 


„ 


c 
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Let Wretches, Iraded hard with Guilt, as I am, 
Bow with the Weight, and groan beneaththe Burthen, 


* 


cc 


ac 
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Creep with the Remnant of the Strength uc ve JT 
8 the Footfloal of the Heavn they've injur'd. 


OCr WA 
« Oh! I feel too well, ather's Curſe 
has ſome Weight ; 3 my Guilt that 


brought his boary cls with Sorrow to 
the Grave! Oh!l—Z27! — loſt and 
undone Elvira l 


I need not inform you that this comes 
from the wretched Maid, whom your 
Wiles have undone, brought from the 
Heights of Honour, to racking Infamy | 
But hy ſhould I blame you! — Alas! 
it was my own unhappy Fate that was 
the Cauſe of my Ruin! Oh! my Lord, 
I forgive your Cruelty to me! I am 


_ rightly ſerved for daring to aſpire fo 


much above me! my humble State 
ſhould not have ſoared ſo high! — May 
you be happy with Pulcberia, when I'm 
no more remembered! But, oh! my 
dear Lord! for ſtill I love you! — love 
you, in ſpite of all your Cruelty !— 
Have pity on the wretched Offspring of 
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a a moſt wretched Mother !—Look on 


** them as your own! — See their little 


Hands lifted up to you for Succour!— 
Ch let them not pray in vain! You 
are their only Help; be to them a Father, 
Mother, and a Friend All my Care 
is now for them, for Jam paſt all mortal 
Care! I am entering upon that dreadful 
„State, which my Soul ſhrinks at! 


(0 
LE 


cc 


0 


„ Oh Theedoſius! kw miſerable has your 
% Love made me |—Your cruel Treatment 


has deprived me of every Happineſs I 
could have hop'd for here! I might have. 


o 


La, 


* 


* 


paſſed through Life contented, innocent 


e and happy, had not your lovely and too 


& fata! Form robbed me of myſelf, my 
e Virtue, and my Peace! O for a Draught 
« of Leibe! that I might forget thee, my- 
&« ſelf, the World, and Loſs of Honour! 


C Thou art ever preſent to my Imagination; 


ce that Form that firſt deceived my Virgin 
« Heart, lives in my Fancy, and whewt 
« addreſs myſelf to Heaven for Pardon, 
% my Thoughts are all employed on He- 


« 4%αν, Yet let me not upbraid you as 


0 the 
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e the Cauſe! No! my dear Lord! let not 
% one Thought of Elvira diſturb the Hap- 
pineſs of your ſofter Moments! Take 
Care of thoſe helpleſs Innocents that call 
you Father! inſtruct them early in the 
Paths of Virtue ; and let them, by your 
« Example, deteſt the flowery Paths of 
Vice. This is the laſt Favour that you 
can ever beſtow on your once lov'd, but 


% now—unhappily detcſted, 
%% ELVIRA.“ 


This Letter was conveyed to T hecdsſius, 
together with an Account of the Death of 


this unfortunate young Lady, about ten 


Days after her writing this Letter. The 
News of her Death ſhocked him beyond 


Meaſure, but the tender Expreſſions which 
the Letter contained, drove him almoſt to 


Diſtraction; his Conſcience every Moment 
upbraiding him as the Murderer of El- 


vira, his tortured Fancy repreſenting to 
him the dear deluded Maid in her dying 


Agonies, parting from Life and every 
earthly Happineſs, In his Intervals he ſent 
for his Chiicren, and embraced them with 

great 


— — — 
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great Tenderneſs and Affection: He placed 
them under the Care of one of his moſt 
intimate Friends, with a ſtrict Charge to 

take Care of their Education; he then 
made his Will, and after leaving them 
every Thing in his Power, he thought he 1 
had nothing further to do with Life, which 
was become compleatly wretched; he diſ- 
patched himſelf with a Piſtol, which he 
had provided for that Purpoſe. Pulcheria, 
who was to have been united to him the 
next Day, was like one diſtrated ; ſhe did 
not leave her Apartment for ſeveral Months, 
and remained quite inconſolable for his 
Death. | | 
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